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Kight Books of Varied and Unusual 
Interest, Each Preeminent in Its Field 


HAIL, COLUMBIA! 
BY W. L. George 


W. L. George never does anything in a conventional way. 
For instance, when he came to America to write this book about 
us, he spent six months studying the country and the people! 
His book has all the charm of Arnold Bennett's ““Your United 
States” and much of the keen and thoughtful analysis of H. G. 
Wells's “‘The Future in America,” but it covers a wider field than 
either of these earlier works. In the East, the West, the North, 
and the South, Mr. George found Americans to his liking. At 
times he is critical, but he is invariably tactful and full of humor 
Incidentally, he believes that the real America is to be found in 
the Middle West. Do you? Illustrated with full page color 
plates. $2.50. 


EUROPE’S MORNING AFTER 
By Kenneth L. Roberts 


Booth Tarkington, reviewing this delightful new book for 
the New York Times, said ‘*‘ Never before were ideas imparted to 
me in such volume by means of the pure American language; 
now I really understand many things I had given up under 
standing about Europe since the war. Roberts takes us over 
the Grand Tour we all now need to take.’ The Boston Herald 
says, ‘‘Mr. Roberts is a keen observer and a brilliant writer, 
and his book is notable among the many offered us. Notable for 
the information it carries, but primarily readable for the touch 
of genius with which Mr. Roberts combines information on grim 
and depressing subjects with flashes of gaiety . . . so that we 
not only relish large doses but find them so refreshing that we 
crave more.” $3.00. 


THE TENT-DWELLERS 
By Albert Bigelow Paine 


Here is a book that will go straight to the heart of every 
sportsman. It is an out-of-doors story of pleasant experiences 
and little adventures told in Mr. Paine’s delightfully easy fa 
miliar style. The author, a friend and two guides plunge into the 
depths of the Nova Scotia woods, travelling slowly and fishing in 
the black, wild waters of the Northern streams as they go. Their 
days are a sportsman’s paradise, enlivened by the enthusiasms 
and misfortunes of the author’s bearded friend Eddie. There 
are many illustrations from pencil drawings by Hy Watson, 
which supplement the genial humor of the text. Here is a book 
to take on your vacation—or in place of it. New Edition I11l/., 
$2.25. 


THE LURE OF THE 
MEDITERRANEAN 
By Albert Bigelow Paine 


The rollicking story of another shipload of ocean excursionists 
who followed in the footsteps of Mark Twain’s immortal 
“Innocents Abroad.”’ ‘Written in happiness’’ Mr. Paine de 
clares was this engaging travel book. And “in happiness”’ will 
it be read. Athens, Ephesus, Baalbek, Damascus, Jerusalem, 
Karnak—their names spell enchantment. And Mr. Paine vis 
ualizes them and every locality whither his quest leads with rare 
distinctness. Nothing of their kind could be more delightful 
than Mr. Paine’s memories of Egypt.’”’—Boston Transcript 
“Mr. Paine visited the cities and shrines, the highways and by 
ways of interest from Madeira to Karnak the tourist of 
today will be fortunate if he has first read what Mr. Paine has to 
say of them in this book.”—Boston Herald. [Illustrated by 


Thomas Forgarty. $3.00. 
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OUT OF MY LIFE 
By Field Marshal von Hindenburg 


This autobiography of the old German leader, the one high 
officer of the Central Powers to come out of the war with his 
reputation for military sagacity intact, is a document of extraor- 
dinary interest and real historical importance. Asa revela 
tion of the Prussian character it is unique, and the tone of almost 
naive puzzlement with which the author discusses the final out 
come of Germany’s years of preparation for ‘‘ Der Tag”’ is illu 
minating in the extreme. Of the war itself and of Hindenburg’s 
conduct of German operations on both the Western and Eastern 
fronts, there are full and lucid accounts, interspersed with a 
considerable amount of anecdote and personal experience. Most 
decidedly here is a book not to be overlooked by any stu- 
dent of our time. In two volumes with frontispiece and 
maps. $7.50. 


THE WAYS OF THE CIRCUS 
By Ge orge Conklin 


Here is something genuinely new in reminiscences. For nearly 
half a century George Conklin was a tamer of lions and animal 
trainer in general. He joined the circus when it was a wagon 
show and has seen it grow into the modern wonder of Pullman 
car efficiency. His own account of his life, at times thrilling, 
quaintly humorous, or uproariously funny, was first told by Mr. 
Conklin during the long winter evenings in Bridgeport, where 
the circus goes to rest and refit between seasons. It is now pre 
served with all its original flavor in this delightful volume. The 
story of pink lemonade is here, and many another secret of 
the “‘big ‘top’’ that you have wondered about. Frontispiece. 
$2.25. 


GETTING WHAT WE WANT 
By David Orr Edson 


You know, every one knows, people who are miscast in life 
men who should be active, toiling at monotonous desk jobs 
artists and writers working as salesmen or ditch diggers. Per- 
haps you yourself are not happy in your job—have never found 
the sort of life for which nature intends you. Dr. Edson’s book 
is designed to interpret you to yourself—to help you find the 
work in which you will be happiest and in which in conse- 
quence, you will be most successful. ‘Dr. Edson is one of the 
few geniuses of science who are able to get away from the tech- 
nical phraseology of the craft and tell the world in its own lan- 
guage some of the fundamental secretsfof science.’’— Rochester 

Democrat-Chronicle. $2.25. 


THE KAISER vs. BISMARCK 


Here are the Kaiser’s suppressed letters and the Iron Chan- 
cellor’s own story of the most significant episode in modern his- 
tory—his own dismissal by the young emperor. The executors 
of Bismarck’s estate, by his will, were not to publish this matter 
during the Kaiser’s lifetime—but now it has been determined 
that the public must be given the truth. Realizing the damag- 
ing nature of its revelations, the ex-Kaiser fought to the last 
ditch to keep this evidence from the world. There is an intro- 
duction by Charles Downer Hazen, Professor of History, at Co- 
lumbia University, and the volume is illustrated with photo- 
graphs and drawings, including reproductions of ‘‘ Dropping the 
Pilot ’’ and other famous cartoons of the time. $2.50. 


BROTHERS New York 
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T The Young Visitor—Gosu, THIS PLACE LOOKS JUST LIKE THE INSIDE OF POP’S WATCH! 
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Let i go, ofd man. 


You are entirely 
too conscientious 


about Your 











*““NoT MORE THAN 65 PER CENT OF A BATCH OF 


Or! 





The Perplexing Pea 


By Don HeERo.p 


Cubist Tllustrati 


HERE is to be no improvement in the pea this 
year. I searched in vain among the seed catalogs, 
at the planting season, for a dependable pea, but 
found no announcement of the cubical pea which I 
have been advocating for years. I should think 

that in all the years that the scientific seedmen have been 
studying the pea, they could have developed at least a lopsided 
pea. But no, the pea is to be as round, and uncertain, and 
elusive as ever. Personally, I should never admit another 
round pea into our dining-room. My wife, however, is less 
nervous than I, and we shall no doubt have peas at many meals 
during the coming season. 

Early last winter I wrote to Luther Burbank suggesting a 
mossy pea, or a fuzzy pea—one that would stay put, or at least 
roll only a few feet and then lose momentum. He wrote back and 
told me that he was doing his best to domesticate the pea, and 
that he was just as inter- 
ested in tidy dining-rooms 
asl. Hesaid furthermore 
that he had been inter- 
ested in my advocacy 
of the cubical pea, but 
thought it utopian; he 
said that he thought 
that it might, on the 
other hand, be entirely 
possible to evolve a 
conical pea. Well, that 
would satisfy me; all 
that matters, as I see 
it, is that the peas have 
a bottom to stand on. 

‘The proposition has 
its economic as well as 
its aesthetic aspects. 
Not only are neater 
dining-rooms more de- 
sirable, but a lower pea 
mortality is another a a 
thing to be taken into “] 
consideration. Not 
more than 65 per cent. 





WANT TO GIT 
“Fry Paper?” 


nl 





SOME FLY PAPER.” 


“Yeu, | WANT TO MAKE A KITE.” 


hy the Author 

of a batch or of a can of peas ever get to the consumer. This 
means a pure waste ol at least 3 per cent. \s the housewife 
fools with the peas in the kitchen, there is an initial loss of a 
large percentage of them; for weeks peas will appear from 
under the refrigerator, or from other remote areas of the 
linoleum. 

Then there is the loss en route from kitchen to dining-room; 
peas will leap out of the dish as the maid carries them through 
the butler’s pantry. And the dining-room loss is terrific, as 
the peas are transferred from the main or central dish to sub 
sidiary individual dishes or plates, and thence to the mouths of 
the family and guests. Here we have, perhaps, the greatest 
loss of all, for while the housewife may learn to curtail the antics 
of the pea in the kitchen, ultimate consumers are never in such 
periect prac tice. 

\s I told my wife as she was ploughing the garden preparatory 
to planting peas I, forone 
was in favor of abandon 





ing peas entirely until 
some change is wrought 
by the scientific 
seedmen. ‘‘Go on and 
plant them if you wish,”’ 
I said. ‘‘ But don’t ex 
pect me to take any in 
terest in them, or to 
hoe them or water them 
I am going to wait for 
cubical or conical peas 
Round, I abhor them 
hey get on my nerves 
I hate the damn 
things.”’ And I walked 
off, and left her pushing 
the hand plough in our 
pretty little garden. 

I shall not be one to 
say that man has mas 
tered the elements 





not until he has done 
about the 


something 
pea. 
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much like a brainy collie watches 
over sheep 

Now and then he barks hoarsely, 
Strike One,” “Ball Two,” and 
many other cute calls which he has 
picked up here ind there Indeed, 
a book could be written about the 
many calls and chirps that he can 
make in the course of his play 
Sometimes the others, his charges 
so to speak, frown at him, some 
imes they smile But Billy cares 
not what they have on their faces 
If it doesn’t suit him he can give 
them a taste of the gate, and they 
know it 

One spring there came to the 


smooth green field where Billy and 








his mates play ed, a strange crea 


ture who had been signed up, as it 





Bed-Time Stories for Wakeful 


Rookies 


ANAGERS of the big league three-old-cat tear 
VI n awful time getting their players to bed. An athlete 
- wants to sta ip just like anvone else but you cannot 
ount the bright lights and compete in prowess with one who 
ts sheep That is one reason why baseball managers grow 
g before their time 
Now no manager living, no matter how good his voice may be 
sing soothing lullabies to twenty-five wide awakes, and keep it 
ip night after night Besides, it is expecting too much A base 
yall manager is hired to bring home pennants, and not to sing 


\ better way to put these little curly heads in their cribs would 


be to read them Bed-Time Tales, a different tale every 


Che players would grow to look for them after a whil 


for then Chere would be no chasing after the gilded 


Below is a sample story of the Bed-Time variety, « 


yanned for the spec il needs of baseball players and ma 


Managers who wish to purchase such stories will find the 


} 


in a receptive mood any afternoon during the season. 


Tue Tate or Bitty THe Umes anp CuHIPPy 
rHE FRESH 


Billy Benchemquick, the little Umps, is a queer 


creature, hibernating in the winter-time like many 
ther specimens of the animal and fish kingdom. At 
the end of the hunting season along in October he 
scuttles from the open and goes into his nest for the 
vinter. He emerges in the spring with a new coat 
of gestures and a fresh flow of words. Little is known 
of his habits in the closed season, but it is thought 
he curls up among his favorite authors in suspended 
inimation 

When the vernal equinox puts on its shin-guards 
ind gallops into the fields, then Billy’s eyes open, he 

iwns a little and throws off his lethargy, which he 
will not need until the ice and snow come again. 
He then joins his playmates in the parks, where they 
ire destined to romp remuneratively on and off for 
six months or so 

Billy does not play with his own kind, but with 
other gayer creatures like Tommy the Swatter. 
Sammy the Leaper Slugger Mike ind so on He 
would like to play with them, but propriety and a 
sense of his position which is seven times greater than 
that of the Shah of Persia, forbid him. So he stands 
back of them, superintending their innocent antics, 


arefully 


agers 


iuthor 





is called, by the unfortunate mag 


nate, who believed there was money 


in the gam This odd bird was 
Chippy the Fresh, and he had flown with the aid of his wings and 


the say-so of a scout from the sand lots of the South to the home 
where Billy lived He was what thev call a twirler, and he had 
a faint idea that his left arm was more than a trifle wicked. He 
just knew that when he got a chance to cut loose with that 
arm the whole world would gasp with admiration—that is, all 
the world except those who bat for a living 

Well, this Chippy the Fresh seemed to feel from the outset 
that Billy was his enemy Not that they had words, but there 
was a glance of the eye, a snort of contempt, a shrug of the 
shoulder—and they knew. Now Chippy had never taken a razz 
from anybody. His head was blown up, figuratively speaking 


like a balloon, and no hat could fit him. Literally, of cours« 
he could have climbed into a very ordinary sized hat. Indeed 
some coarse members of the hoi-polloi had called him a pin-head 

Billy smiled behind his grating as the days grew apace, and 
said nothing. He had seen creatures like Chippy before, oh 
many of them, and he knew just what to do. But Chippy had 
vet to try his wings 

The day came when Chippy got his chance He was thrown 
into a lost battle so the boss of his flock could size up what he had 
But Chippy had an idea that the fate of the League of Nations 
or something hung on the result of his work. So he cut loose 

It could be observed that Chippy was annoyed at the calls 


Menannn Met wewy —B6 


“WuistLer’s Moruer.’ 
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Drawn by Cuances H. Waricut 
SKIRTS AND Wepp1NG-RINGS 


Tue CorresPponvING SHRINKAGE OF 





f Billy The leftv frowned at first, then he be gan to snarl M 1 n d R > 9 d 1 n g 


Or 

However Billy kept calling them just the same, apparently not 

oticing the bristling demeanor of Chippy. Whenever Billy By Katuerine Nectey 

called “‘ Ball”? why Chippy ground his teeth in anger PERCY was an epicure. He liked good food, well prepared 
Finally Billy called *‘ Ball Four”’ on what is termed a clos« and tastefully served. All the head-waiters of the best 


and Chippy threw down his glove with a mad flourish. H« restaurants in town knew him and piloted him at once to his 


‘ ii Pp 

started towards Billy favorite waiters who advised what was good. He liked the j 
Chippy made a few acid remarks among which was a whok Green Dog best of all and favored it when he wanted a par 

hearted offer to purchase Billy some spectacles. Billy motioned _ ticularly delectable repast, but he quite forgot to care what was 


with an imperial thumb towards the dug-out. Then Chippy on the menu the day he saw Loretta lunching at the opposite 


said a bad word and swung at Billy table. 
Now Billy in his younger days had been a light middle weight Loretta was young, slim, pretty and wore smart clothes 
f promise. Enclosed in his dark blue suit was a set of muscles Hereyes were of baby-blue, her skin was like peaches and cream 
I ! with money. Behind his calm grey and her hair like spun gold. She would have made a wonderful 


that cannot be purchased 
eyes was a knowledge that comes only from taking the Queens model for a painter or sculptor Percy tried to make her 
berr\ Course in the University of notice him, but her eyes were abstracted 


Sw ipped Knocks Hence when Chip She .ooked as if she were dreaming ol 


py’s well-meant pile-driver whizzed into eo /msy angels, or love, or some other grand 
view, Billy was in a totally different oe) and glorious thing. Percy just wished 
he knew what she was really thinking 


place Hence again before Chippy 
could think up any retort or snappy She was wondering whether she 


action he very cleverly blocked a short would rather eat liver and onions and 


stay home from the dance that night; 


jolt on the point of his jaw. It was 
i or eat ice cream and go to the dance 


what they call a Paine’s Fireworks 


caress so-called because he who is 
The Common Riddle ! 


By D. D. Dun tea 


\ S I have earned some mone \ j 


kissed with it can see all the pretty 
ps rotechnics free of charge 

Chippy’s mates carried him to the 
| ut to slow musk He came to I must pay some taxes, 


mugo 

later on just in time to learn that he 
was fined a few hundred and suspended, 
not forever like Brooklyn Bridge, but 
inst for a few weeks. 

You might think Chippy and Billy 
were deadly enemies after that, but such 
was not the cas¢ They became good 
friends, that is, as good friends as any- 
body can be with an umpire 


Each tax has a spec ial tax 
Each special tax has a sur-tax 
Each sur-tax has a delinquent-tax ; 
Sur-taxes, spec ial and delinquent 
How many taxes must I pay? 


She Aimed to Please 
Bacheldore Cook, can’t you make 
toast without burning it? 
Cook—No, sorr, but Oi can scrape it 


This is a fair sample of a bed-time 
if yez prefer it that way. 


story designed to fit a ball-player. Can 








vou not see the heads nodding as the 
: 
end of this 900-word tale draws near? His Special Gift : 
° Drawn by Ganoner O. Rea ° P , 
Indeed, anybody who could listen to Max—Smith’s sneech on prohibition 
: : . ““Osw WISH YOU WOULD BUY \ . 45 
it and stay awake had better be ex ALD, I bo iit 4 — = was fine, wasn’t it? 
° . » . 4 PEARL NECKLACE FOR MY BIRTHDAY. > . 
amined for traces of malignant “Voun WISHES ARE MY COMMANDS—AND, Pax—Yes, he can always make a dry 


insomnia. SoPHONISBA, I ALLOW NO ONE TO COMMAND MI subject interesting. 
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I Found It 


By Irene VAN VALKENBUE 


AM an Umptyump princess. Of course 
I say Umptyump merely to conceal my 
identity, for my father’s kingdom was 
once widely known and highly spoken of 
But he and it went under during the recent 
escaped with the 
aiting, 


liee to. 


diplomatic panic. I 
crown jewels and my first lady-in-w 
and chose France as a good plac e to 
I had read the French classical advertis« 
of their Personal Libs rty, 

seemed to be quite free there, and 


ments which 
alter 
Umptyump, Personal Liberty was the on 
thing I asked of Life 

We were 


unpleasant thing happene 


France but 
d. An old 


very popul ir 


count got himself married to my lady-in 
waiting Now Ursula quite hated the 
count, but the French custom is to dismiss 
one’s lover and marry the dolt who can 


give one the finest salon, or, as in Ursula’s 
the noble who can buy one the 
And even then ons 
the fashion unless one cot 

with the 
Iree spirit 
ind I cast 
| 


case most 
lucrative greengrocery. 
is not quite in 
tinually concocts thrilling affairs 
men one did not marry My 

rebelled at such restraining rules, 
about in my mind for a nice, unadvertise 
country where the inhabitants kept their 


private affairs decently private China 
seemed to answer, but they pr uctice an 
cestor worship in China, and if my immedi 


criterion 
that the older the 


ate forbears were any 


Then | saw quite cle irly 


civilization the more unfitted for it 
I was. I applied the reverse rule 
and went to Africa. 


But the wild natives of Central 
Africa were most  disillusioning 
They are hopelessly conventional 


Convention with them is 
even more hidebound than with the 
French. It seems they have a tradi- 
tion bearing on the unimportance 
of imported human life, and they 
cling to this tradition so devotedly 
that I their local Mrs 
Grundy inspired it. When I heard 
the death tom-toms sound for the 
second time I went from that place 


creatures 


presume 


1¢ 
] . 
lay 

America, the land of 
made determined in 


the state of Personal 


without de 

L tried 
the free. I 
quiries for 


Liberty. By 


You are in the Great West,” I 


vas told. ‘You are in the heart oi ae 
freedom.’ Sons 
I will not pain you with the Great \ 
West The West is Progressive. Y®s, 
It is the law there. Citizens are not 
permitted to think Eastern thoughts 
or to follow out European ideas. They 


have to be on tap with something new every 

lute I did not like being forced to pro- 
gress. The sturdy Westerners laughed at 
me and said I would do better in the Sleepy 
South. But I knew I should never be 
good form there, for, by the accident of 
birth, I could not join in their devotions 
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Horse-SENsE 
ULD THINK OF DOING ANYTHING LIKE THIS, WOULD you? 


cS) 


Wuen Heien 
MADE THE OTHER VAMPS LOOK HOI-POLLOI 
CAUSED A 
BELVEDERE 
HELEN, IN HER DAY WAS SOME 








of 


anp Georce MiITcHELI 


Helen 


Joun He xp, Ir. 


Troy 


rRIPPED THE BouLEVARDS oF Troy 


WAR BY VAMPING Paris 


{POLLINARIS) 
pEecoy! 


They use ancient glory where the Chinese 
use ancestors 

I went to New York. I paid for the 
conversation of a long-haired man and 
asked him about the city. 

“Oh, yes,”’ he said, ‘‘ you will indeed find 
Personal Liberty here. Yes, indeed! Only 
do not look for it among the plutocrats who 
reside Uptown. They are held down by 
the dictates of Society, which says that 
each one shall outshine the other. And do 
not look for it among the poor of the East 
Side, for their idea of freedom is to sacri 
fice everything in life toward the ultimate 
ownership of the ladies-ready-to-wear in- 
dustry. But go to Greenwich Village 
There you will find the real, untrammeled 
spirit of liberty.” 

I rushed upon the Village. 
Liberty!” I shouted. 

“Here it is!” the Village shouted back. 
“We will let you develop your ego in your 
But get different clothes first 
yours are conventional. Rent a cellar 
the garrets down here are all taken. Don’t 
work for your living, and don’t beg, for 
we don’t imitate the proletariat. Don’t 
get married, and don’t indulge in any but 
platonic affairs; don’t talk Imperialism 
and don’t talk Bolshevism—talk Individ- 
ualism and the Village! Bob your hair 
and wash the rouge off your face and buy 
a copy of Amy Darnaboy’s new book.” 

A great light flooded my understanding. 

“Must I avoid all the conventions 
practiced by all the peoples of all the 
world?” 

“All! All!’ they chorused. 

“You allow me too much liberty,” I 
said, and I shot myself, and joined the 
angels. 


“‘ Personal 


own way. 


Worth the Price 


Mother—lf you eat any more, you will 
burst. 
Willie—Well, pass the cake again and 


move away. 





























Spirit Voices 
By Perriton Maxweut 


Illustration by the Author 


HAD a dream and in it found 
myself hunched upon th: 
receiver of my desk tek 
phone. I was a pigmy in 
world of gargantuan but fa 
miliar objects My position ol 
the instrument was distinctly 
uncomfortable, but finding my 
face on a level with the trans 
mitter I cried a question into its 
carbon depths 
“Who lives inside?”’ I asked 
“If anyone is at home, I chal 


lenge him to come forth 

I made the demand in good 
faith, and presently came 
response, but not before the 
turbaned head of a woman 
grave, mystic, her eyes looking 
through and beyond me, rosé 
from behind the _ funneled 
mouthpiece which she used as 
a megaphone 

“Who are you?” I wanted to 
know. 

“Tam the symbol of moder 
nity,”” she chanted with crystal 
clear resonance. “I am _ sh 
who carries the vocal endear 
ments of lovers over leagues of 
space. I am the indifferent 
messenger who orders the sal 
vation or the destruction of 
men in business and in war. I 
am the pleading voice of neg 
lected wives seeking the wher 
abouts of erring husbands, the 
herald of arriving babes, the re 
porter of departing souls. | 
am love and hate, purity and 
evil, religion and sin; the cou 
rier of commerce, trumpeter of 
bellman of politics 





industry, 


I am the invisible bridge that “Tar 


spans the distance between the 
field of wheat and the market 
where it is sold, the cord which binds the hill 
of precious metals to the jeweler’s shop.”’ 

A hideous buzzing smote my ear. 
**Hello!”’ I cried, and again “ Hello!” 

‘Get off the wire!” shouted a raucous 
male voice. 

“And listen Mame, I seen him at the 
movies las’ night,”’ intervened a very 
mezzo-soprano. 

“Central, I was talking to "TI be 
gan, but again the silver-throated one: 

“T am Ariel and Mercury; twin sister 
to the wind; the unseen envoy of woe and 
gladness. Swifter than railroads, straighter 
to destination than aeroplanes, safer than 
ships, I am the willing servant in a thread 
of wire. Born of vibration, nurtured by 
electricity, simplest of mechanisms, I am 
inexplicable. The accurate counterpart 
of every human voice, first among the 
seven modern wonders of the world, I am 
indispensable, universal, unique. I am the 
soul of the telephone!”’ 











TURBANED HEAD Ol A WOMAN, GRAVE, MYSTIC, 


ME, ROSE FROM BEHIND THE |! 


‘*Here’s your party,” broke in the girl 
operator 

Hell!” said I 

The woman with the mystic face dis 
solved. There was a click as I rose up 
balancing myself on the metal hook and 
grasping the curving edge of the trans 
mitting tube. 

‘Hello!’ I cried into the funnel, *‘ Hello, 
hello!’’ A gum-laden voice inquired: 

“What number didya want?” 

I awoke with a laugh at the futility of 
the poetic in a mechanical world. The 
line to Mount Olympus is eternally dis- 


' 


connected. 


Those Gentle Hypocrites 
Browne—Have you ever noticed two 
women struggling to see which one will have 
the pleasure of paying the other’s carfare? 
Towne—Yes, and they are really just 
about as keen over it as one man would be 


paying another’s coal bill. 
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HER EYI LOOKING THROUGH AND BEYONI 


NNELED MOUTHPIECE 


Curves 
By Rateun M. Tuompson 


ECAUSE of woman’s baffling curves 
So many men strike out. 

lhe strongest batter needs his nerves, 
Because of woman’s baatung curves. 
With a seductive form that serves 

To put all poise to rout, 
Because of woman’s baffling curves 

So many men strike out 


Her Handy Reference 

Maud—The cook under consideration 
demanded such high wages that I calmly 
asked her to let me have a list of peopl 
for whom she had worked. 

Beatrix—Y es? 

Maud—And she handed me the tel 
phone-book. 


Pegasus Needs No Oats 
Poets are born, not paid. 


se 











Sour No 


Something New Under 
the Sunburn 
W. R. G 


| KNOW now that I love vou.”’ 
Millingtor. Murchison 


His penetrating eves seemed to look quite 


was no fool 


through the queenly young woman who 
sat opposite to him 

‘The fact that I have waited before 
aking this declaration until I was 


ssured of certain characteristics must 


ot seem too calculating on my part,” he 
went on, “but I realize that where so 

ich is at stake for us both it is neces 
sary that care should be taken. When, 


therefore, I first took vou out to luncheon 


d observed that, without anv hesitation 
selected the 


things on the bill of fare. I felt 


it all. vou immediately most 


expel Sive 


lrawn toward you at once.” 


Rosamond Spenderly smiled back at 
} 

1 was afraid,”’ she said, “that you 
might think me extravagant.” 


You do not understand me yet,”’ her 
replied impetuously. “I 
immediately that nothing was too 


over noticed 
ilmost 
good for you, and I said to myself, ‘Here is 
the world for me 


When you insisted upon my buying the 


the one woman in 
theatre seats of sper ulators, when you told 
that vou had overdrawn your allow 

nee, and that dressmaker’s 
ilor’s bills were things that your father 
what with me had 


your and 


in’t dream of. why, 


cen simple admiration immediately 
cepened into the most fervent desire.” 

He leaned slightly forward and took her 
hand in his 

‘Will you be my wife, Rosamond? To 
ne you are the loveliest and most expen 
sive thing in all the world.” 
me,”’ she said 


It never occurred to 


frankly, “that you would care to run the 


CHaracters ReEsipiy 





\ 
\MERICA., 


risk of taking me for a wile 

careless bachelor, with no troubles 
with me—think with what will 
As a wife 


things 


a tree 
But 


have 


you 
to contend 
expensive luxuries.” 
id, ‘I know that what 


many things 


‘I know it 


: he Sal 


vou say is too true, but it is my duty, and I 
must not shrink from it.” 

“Duty!” she repeated “What have 
these things to do with duty?” 

‘Simply this,’ replied her sublime 


suitor, “*my duty will be to exploit you.” 
‘I don’t understand,’ Rosamund looked 

puzzled “Weren't we speaking of love 

and marriage? 
‘Precisely And 


loveliest 


as the husband of the 
the rarest, the most unique and 
reckless spendthrift 


exploit you; 


it shall be my duty to 
in other words your extrav 


TWrerrires 





Drawn by Noaman ANTHONY 


Fr ELINGS OF 


You are now 


I shall desire 


a Sensitive Man 1n His First Pato 





agances shall not lack publicity, 
I shall become your press agent. 
Does it appeal to you?” 

“Perfectly. We shall be very 
happy.” 

“Come then,” 
accepted lover, “‘let’s not waste 


said the newly 


this glorious spring afternoon in 
We'll walk down the 
avenue and stop in the florist’s 


Wouldn’t you | 


de OTS. 


for some flowers 
like a bunch of daffodils? 
**No orchids!” 


To the Editor 


‘VE never 

Written verse that’s 
Free 
I've never hoped you'd 
Buy 
It 
But I can tell you 
Secretly, 
If you don’t buy—I'll 
Diet! 


He Didn't Forget 


“IT just love eatin’,”” Tommy avowed. 


“Don’t forget the ‘g,’ Tommy 


“Gee! but I just love eatin’!”’ 


You Never Sausage a Thing—Aitch A! 
Post—Did you ever hear the joke about 
the Dutchman who made three barrels of 





sauerkraut to have in the house in case 
ol Sit kness? 
Parker—Oh yes, he was prepared for 


the wurst 


Artist’s Material 
‘I hear that Blank’s new 
SUCCESS g 
**What does he make?”’ 


“Oh, jimmies and other professional 


factory 1s a 


tools.”’ 


SEACH SuIT. 
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READ MORE BOOK MY FOREMOST VICI 


geht and Wrong 


By Watt Mason 


Illustratt n b 


‘VE always heard the same old song, since first my eyes 
beheld the light: *‘ The things vou wish to do are wrong; 
the things you hate to do are right 
I often wonder why ‘tis so—if it is so, and that I 
doubt; the theory’s filled the world with woe, and chastened 
Many a joyous scout 

I like to sit beneath a tree and read a good detective tale; and 
if this pastime pleases me, why should it make the neighbors 
wail? I hear them gossip as I read, I hear them grumble as they 
pass: ~ He never stops to pull a weed, he never tries to mow the 
grass. He just sits there and never sweats; he reads Nick Car 
ter and Old Sleuth; an ill example thus he sets to every man 
and every youth. 

I'd rather sit in shady nooks than push a mower o'er the lawn; 
I'd rather read a million books than hoe the spuds, so help me, 
John. Why is it wrong to take my ease, and loaf away the 
golden, day? Why is it right to harvest peas, or ply a saw, or 
put up hay? 

I sit and smoke on rainy day s, and read more books my) 
foremost vice; and through the mud plod weary jays, and all 
their errands cut no ice. They see me by the window sit, they 
see me smoke my pipe and read; and oftentimes they throw a 
fit, and say, “He is a frost, indeed! We go our way, where 
duty calls, we'll see our piffling errands through, and though a 


lake of water falls, we'll do the things we ought to do. And he 


RALPH Barton 


sits there and smokes cigars, and smokes his pipe and cigarettes; 
the sight of him our spirit jars, for he a punk example sets.’ 

Why is it wrong to smoke cheroots, and gaze out through 1 
window-pane? Why is it right to wear gum boots, and go 


cavorting through the rain? 

\t night I seek the movie show, to se stage robbers rob a 
stage; my neighbors to a lecture go, to listen to some dreary 
sage Next morning the rebuke is strong; they saw me to the 


Ss wrong to pass up le 


movies trot; and they point out that it 


tures for such rot. Why is it wrong that I have gone to gaz 


at filmdom’s fairest flowers? Why is it right to gasp and yaw1 
where some bum speaker talks for hours? 

And so I wonder, oftentimes, why such dilemmas meet my 
face; the deeds I like are always crimes, the deeds I don’t are 
acts ol grace. 

I blow my money as it comes, to buy an auto or a shave; and 
people come, with muffled drums, and argue that I ought to 
save. It’s virtuous to pinch and skimp, to salt a dollar dow: 
each day, and any fellow is a simp who has no package put 
away. Catastrophes you’re bound to court, unless you save 
while saving’s fine; but, oh, it is a dreary sport, this thing of 
putting coin In brine! 

Why is it wrong to blow your roll for books and gas and 
trotting mares? Why is it right to starve your soul and leave 


bundle to your heirs? 
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Our Wonderful Age of Invention 
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SLOB STUFF 
Mr. Swatt Sapp; An Intimate Portrait 


By Joseru 


\. CUNNINGHAM 


Casually Illustrated by the Author 


R. SWATT SAPP, 
idol of base-ball 
followers, as a 
clouter of éclat, is 
otherwise a_ solid 
citizen. Very 
solid. Broad of 
back and full of 
freckles; denoting 
honesty, he has all 
the grace and per- 
sonal charm of a 
Blimp. Only more 
so. Consider Swatt 
as a type of hero, not an individual. Con- 
crete example as it were. Although left- 
handed he is normal in all other specifica- 
tions, except at election when he votes the 
Socialist’s Ticket. Some would rather be 
right than Harding, but the Superb Slugger 
would prefer being wrong and for Debs. 





IN ANY PRECINCT. 

Other than his ability to slap the Horse 
hide Sphere hither and yon, few baseball 
fans and frail fannettes know the human 
side of the Famous Swatt. Very few care. 
His human qualities could only be prop- 
erly appreciated by Darwin. 
Hidden beneath the svelte bulk 
of avoirdupois and muscle there 
is a heart as big and sensitive as a 
turnip. Eat more turnips. His 
blasé air muffing flies to the out- 
field at critical stages of the pas- 
time is only equaled by clever 
wild throwing to the plate. Ap- 
pearances are ofttimes deceiving, fordespite 
his clammy crimson neck Swatt is a person 
of refinement and of esthetic tastes. 


NO KIDDIN’! 


Certain persons never recognize the 
Demon Demolisher of Fences away from 
the ball yard and out of spangles. Pur- 
posely. In the world of finance he is a 
welcome figure in any Bucket Shop. Busi 
ness is combined with Charity. The 
business of exchanging U. S. Ducats for 
Wild Cat oil certificates is really charity in 
that it aids Pin Wheel Promoters Pay Ali- 
mony. At social functions Swatt never 
fails to attract attention 
when surrounded by a 
full-dress suit made 
especially for him 
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by Sears, Roebuck & Co. The make-up is 
distinctive for certain little individual 
touches such as a velvet collar and a belt in 
the back. He is at heart a patrician and 
fond of music, art, literature and the 
latest divorce scandal. 


ASK ANYBODY. 
Each Spring the Brilliant Bludgeon 
Buster retires from the National Gamble. 
The annual Swan Song is postponed when 


| 





a new contract contains more percentage 
for the income-tax gorillas. Hard to leave 
the old homestead and the mortgage. After 
a tedious afternoon baiting umpires, in 
sulting cash customers and what not, at 
the baseball works, Swatt loves nothing 
better than to mingle among nature down 
on the farm. This is of course impossible 
while traveling with the team, but 
off duty he always wears his overalls 
for sentimental reasons. Likewise 
economical. Even on tour Sapp 
keeps in close touch with crop 
conditions. When asked as to the 
possible effect of tariff revision 
upon agriculture he replied in 
stantly: 


‘LL say so!” 


Mr. Sapp is a connoisseur of plug 
tobacco and a thorough student of cor 
temporary drama. An exponent of ac 
tion, and the physical in humor, Ben Tur 
pin is his favorite delineator of home life 
A dilettante of things theatrical, he finds 
Shakespeare dull. Some bird slipped him 
a couple of slows for “Macbeth,” but he 
failed to grasp what it was all about. It 
was the conclusion of the Subtle Swatt 
that C. Chaplin would have created more 
laughs in the principal rdle. 


PLUS SOME PIE. 


Art is long and Sapp is long on art. He 
never misses an issue of the Police Gazette 
in the corner Barber Shop. Familiar with 








oo DOWN ON 
THE OLD 
wees, UR Farm 








the creations of popular illustrators he 
speaks with knowledge and assurance ol 
such classics as Mutt and Jeff, by Fisher, 
Bringing Up Father, by McManus, Sid 
Smith’s Gumps, When a Feller Needs a 
Friend, by Clare Briggs, and others. Few 
there are who can copy the work of these 
masters as well as Swatt. He never took a 
lesson in his life. 


It'S A GIFT. 


Members of the American Legion have 
at times commented upon the sterling 





patriotism of the Demon Walloper. Some 
of the comment has been favorable. Yes 
and No 
question any plac ebutinthe home. While 
eligible to be joined by the U. S. Army, 
Swatt declined to be adopted and at great 
personal sacrifice entered a ship yard as a 
rich riveter. For valor and courage in 
winning games in the Shipworkers Leagu 
he was awarded the Double Croix de Junk 
with a saffron ribbon While he modestly 
declines to verify the report, both his 
friends insist he bought a Thrift Stamp 
Sapp is one violet that shrinks from Pub 


There are two sides to every 


licity. 
LIKE A CIRCUS, 

Success has not changed the simple 
democratic tastes of Mr. Swatt. He would 
consider the evening incomplete without an 
earful of Jazz from the Chatter machine 
and he plays the gay and festive Zither 
sweetly with either hand. As a nostril 
tenor his voice is quaintly tonsorial and his 
periormance on the mechanical piano has 
the beauty of execution and quiet dignity 
of a boathouse His selections are care 
fully rendered and rendered is just the 
proper word. The Soulful Sapp is really 
old-fashioned with it all, wears embroidered 
suspenders, and shaves his neck with a 
straight razor. 

SWEET KISSES 


Worth Trying 
By Wm. S. ApkiNns 
PATCH of rye, 
™ \ patch of mint: 
Let Burbank try 
lo take the hint. 


When mint by rye 
Discreetly grows 

In regions dry, 
Who knows, 
Who knows? 


From Bad to Worse 
She—How dare you kiss me! 
He—I’m—I'm sorry. 

She Sir! 
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Would Watch It 


Bridget it kind of a bird have you 
aught | ; oh Pa 
Well It ( repli Pat 
\ rave \ vhat ou bring 
‘ r it f 
Well | re 1 paper the other 
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Mike?” 
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Open to Conviction 
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Second Thought. 


I like the apartment very well. but the 
10th floor is rather too high 
The Agent Bill collectors are not per 


Vators 


tted to use the el 
‘You may make out my lease B 
nG 


Plenty Like Him 


does a thing around this office for all hi 
hurrving ssing 
I kn but he carries the bigg 
bur } ( kK ¢ s oO I ( he ( i 
he! he hurrik he } glk ( 
impressive Bluff i vVhat gets ou 


anyhow, these days. Didn't you k 


that?”’—Florida Times- Uni 


Unfashionably High-Toned—.5/ 


\ren'’t the Howlers vel high ton 
peopl 

He—High-toned I should s ( 
ire Why when they ( rrel 0 


two blocks away B 


hear then 
Transcript 


The Indomitable Ego —" You think 
all wealth should be divided 
I do,”’ replied th haz socialist 
‘In what way would 
“Oh, most 
first pick.’’—Washington Star 


Getting All It's Worth.—-//e Ra) 

\in't mor’n doubl 
rope the last few days? 

The Storekeeper 
hearin’ alk of 
lynch the profiteers an’ I’m resolved to 


Houston P 


vou | the price ol 
Reckor sO ly e bee! 
some t the bovs goin ti 


sell my) life dearly 


A Just Demand— / /x 
I paid an amusemel 
per cent. ol the price ol n scat 
The Box-Office Mai 
“Hand it back. Iwa 
Detroit New 


a he re 


Safety First —/i 


most ashamed of how much we’ve made 
during the last vear 
Second Profiter—My dear boy, it’s 


the only safe ’ve got to make so 
much n oney that the Government won't 


dare touch us,—.Vew York Sun. 
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The Energy of Emotion 
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“ONE CAN COMFORTABLY READ THE PAPERS ONLY WHEN WALKING NOWADAYS WHEN ONE 
SITS ONE KEEPS CONSTANTLY JUMPING UP FROM ANGER.” —Meggenderfer Blaetter (Munich). 


ON Teale FARM 
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we TA ee ON 
Up-to-Date 
\ E’VE bathed the bossie’s tootsies, 
we've cleaned the rooster’s ears, 

We've trimmed the turkey’s wattles with 
antiseptic shears. 

With talcum all the guinea hens are 
beautiful and bright, 

And Dobbin’s wreath of gleaming teeth 
we've burnished snowy white. 

With pungent sachet powder we’ve glori- 
fied the dog; 

And when we have the leisure we'll mani- 
cure the hog. 





We've done all in our power to have a 
barn de luxe 

We've dipped the sheep in eau de rose; 
we've sterilized the ducks. 

lhe little chicks are daily fed on sanitated 
worms, 

rhe calves and colts are always boiled to 
keep them free from germs 

And thoroughly to carry out our prophy- 
lactic plan, 

Next week we think we shall begin to 
wash the hired man.—Journal of the 

American Medical Association. 


Labor on the Farm—* Mechanical 
improvements have done a lot of labor- 
saving for us agriculturists,’’ observed 
Si Smith. 

“They have that,” agreed Farmer 
Corntossel. “ There’s no end to the work 
and worry we've been spared since they 
invented self-starters for our auto 
mobiles. ”—W ashington Star. 


Of Course Not—A resident of the 
rural districts, Louis by name, brought a 
load of hogs to the local stockyards and 
they were sold by Ben, another native of 
the fatherland. Later in the day Louie 
was digesting the account of the sale, 
when Ben approached and inquired: 

‘Louie, did your hogs weigh as much 
as you thought they would?” 

Louie replied. ‘No, they didn’t, but 
I didn’t think they would.”—IJndian 
apolis News. 


Human Fallibility—‘ Josh,” said 
Farmer Corntossel, ‘“‘do you remember 
the time you went to town and got 
trimmed by a confidence man?” 

“T’ll never forget it, father,” replied 
the young man. “Why do you mention 
2” 

“T have been listenin’ patiently to 
your advice about how I run the farm. 
I thought mebbe recallin’ that episode 
might make you a little more generous 
toward any mistake I happen to make.” 
—W ashington Star. 


Seems Longer— Redd—lIt is said that 
a farmer lives a third longer than a 
tradesman. 

Greene—I guess they’ve got that right. 
I spent a few days on a farm once, and 
they were the longest days of my whole 
life! — Yonkers Statesman. 








Leadership—Three Winnipeg labor 
leaders have left jail to take their seats in 
the Legislature. Strange how one thing 
leads to another these days.— New York 
Evening Post. 


Appalling—If the human race is 
250,000 years old, it is appalling to think 
about how many politicians have been 
born into the world.—Birmingham Age 
Herald. 


Pie—A California man who won “all 
the pie he could eat” on the election of 
Mr. Harding has written the President 
to tell him about it. The President 
would have been happier to hear from 
this man if he had won enough pie to go 
around.—Detroit News. 


Just the Thing—“I must have jobs 
for constituents.” ; 

“Senator, this bureau is already over- 
manned.” 

“Then Ill put in a few women voters.” 
—Louisville Courier-J ournal. 


Alas, too True—‘“If we ever have a 
woman President, do you suppose she 
would be justified in appointing her hus- 
band to a place in the cabinet?” 

“Tt isn’t likely. If we ever elect a 
woman President, she’ll probably have 
the kind of husband who wouldn’t be com- 
petent to hold down a third-class post- 
mastership.”—Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Throwing the Wrong Bull 

















Vear-Sighted Salesman—Now, str, THIS 1S THE BEST HAT IN THE SHOP! 
Customer—I'M INCLINED TO AGREE, BUT I’D LIKE A CHANGE. YOU SEE, THAT'S my HAT! — 


Passing Show (London). 














A Multiplication Time-Table 
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*“*How MANY RETURN TRAINS ARE THERE?” 


“On! Ir WENT AN HOUR AGO. YOU ARRIVED FOUR HOURS LATE.” —I// Trava Ron 





Feminine —*‘ Oh Bob. 


Obviously 
you've let in a lot of flies!”’ 

“T’ll get after them, dear.”’ 

“You'll never kill them all.”’ 

“Well, I'll kill these three anyway 
they’re females.” 

“How do vou know?” 

“They made a dash for the mirror the 
first thing.’’-—Boston Transcript 

Keeping Pa Silent /ollie—Do you 
believe that silence gives consent? 

Mollie I certainly do 

“Then when I ask your father for your 
hand in marriage manage to have your 
mother in the room.’’—Yonkers States 
man. 

Not Quite Alike—A rather successful 
Hoosier schoolma’am has for one of her 
ambitions never to look her profession so 
that people can guess it when they see 
her. So whenever she goes on a vacation 
she poses as a stenographer, a clerk or a 
member of some other profession than 
her own. When she left at Easter time 
she said that this time she “was going to 
be a widow for a week.” 

She succeeded in carrying off her pose 
successfully, too, until the day before she 
started home. Then on that day she 
overheard the colored elevator boy talk 
ing to a man she had met. “So she ama 
widow?” he said. 

“Ves,” the man nodded his head. 

“T ain’t surprised,” the boy retorted 
with conviction. “I said that the day 
she come. I say that woman’s either a 
widow or a school teacher. Both of ’em 
always have such a pert, ‘I have bossed 
the world’ way.” —Indianapolis News. 


Over the Phone—“ What is it, sir?” 

“T want to speak to Cutie.” 

“You'll have to be more explic it. We 
have four  stenographers.’’—Louwisville 
Courier-Journal. 


They Don’t—* How about your ste 
nographers!” 
“In what particular!” 
Do they watch the clock?’ 
No, there’s a full length mirror at 
the opposite end of the oftice.’-—Buzir 
mingham Age- Herald 


Poetic—When Alice Smith had at 
tained the age of sixteen she undertook to 
alter the orthography of her given name 
to what, it seemed to her, was a more 
poetic form Accordingly, she began to 
sign herself Alyce Thus designated she 
entered a new school and, of course, the 
first question put to her was with refer 
ence to her name 

* Alyce Smith,” she said \-l-y-c-e.” 

“Thanks,” said the teacher. ‘And 
how are you spelling Smith now?” — Phil 


adel phia Ledger 


Her Reason—Alice—How do you 
know you love George? 
Virginta—Because Gladys wants him. 
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In Simple Language—The parson 
was addressing his religious instruction 
class in a country public school. “This 
morning, children, | propose to offer you 
an epitome of the life of St. Paul. Now, 
children, can anyone tell me what an 
epitome is?’’ 

here was an awed silence. The word 
had paralyzed the youngsters. So the 
good man went on: ‘Epitome, children 
is in its significance synonymous with 
synopsis! ’—Western Christian Advocate 

As the Politicians View It— Mrs 
Profiteer was very proud of her daughter’s 
connection with a smart private school 

‘My dear,” she said to her friend 


she’s learning civics, if you please 
“What's civics?” asked her friend 
“Civics? My dear, don’t you know? 

Why, it’s the science of interfering in 


London Post 


public affairs.” 

Toot-Toot!—A_ sufferer who lives 
close to a railroad yard in the suburbs 
wrote the following to the railroad com 
pany complaining about the racket made 
by a switch engine: 

“Gentlemen: Why is it that your 
switch engine has to ding and dong and 
fizz and spit and bang and hiss and pant 
and grate and grind and puff and bump 
and chug and hoot and toot and whistle 
and wheeze and jar and jerk and howl 
and snarl and puff and growl and thump 
and boom and clash and jolt and screech 
and snort and snarl and slam and throb 
and roar and rattle and yell and smok« 
and smell and shriek like hell all night 
long?”’—Boston Globe 


Mr. Newrich Arrives Late at the Concert 

















‘WHAT ARE THEY PLAYING Now, Miss 


“BEETHOVEN'S QTH SYMPHONY!” 


*“Wuat! Have WE MISSED THE OTHER EIGHT!”’—-Kasper (Stockholm). 
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) Youth Must 


Be Served 
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“Didn't vou know it 
is against the law to beg for monev2”’ said 
the lady to the tramp at the back door 

‘I wasn’t goin’ t’ 


The Diplomat 


beg tor no money 
ma’an 

al just as bad to beg for bread.” 

‘I wasn’t goin’ to beg for no bread 
ma’am.” 

“What were vou going to beg for then 
pray 7 

“Only your photographs 
‘am.’’—Yonkers State 


lor one o 


ma Sra 


Fickle Public— Despite his 
clothing and empty pockets it 


shabby 
Was ecVvl 

dent that he had seen better days 
\ sympathetic soul began to chat with 














~— I t 
{{t Ln Faun I ck 
extent 
rraining the Pup. Sit up Courter-J 
put out our pav and shake | 5 
This was the order repeated to 


nis ister, with some profane variations a smart cd 
Us | tne pup at sight ota chocolate ‘He ( 

p reward would hesitatingly put out talk 
I $s paw in obedience to the command, and “Can he 
th va expectal tly for the cand No, | 
The n ister had resolved he was going to gate o uf 
teach that dog tricks if it cost him the last Herald 
chocolate-drop—and he did. Before hi 
ed it the | ig ol « dy his wife had 

ought home was empty. and the dog was 

King stl what n ight be called 

shed performance That canny a1 

il would not do stunts without reward 
I vever, s fter a few ineffectual at 
tempts his master had to give it up. He 

ed the empty bag with some choco 


¢ remnants in it over to the dog. and 

ent back to his newspaper \ few 

tes later his attention was jolted 

t news story by the actions ol his 
’ ‘1 

é She was holding the dog and 

) panking him with no light taps, carrying 

, 


on an angry monologue something lik« 


There spank you will will you: I at 
p all my candy, will you Naught 
Snooze (shake never do that again 


: Spank And the dog’s master. in the 
} of tl 


ord.— Roche 


‘ newspaper never s id l 


Democrat and Chr 





Sociable The President now | 
Very democratic canine, I under - 
ITs 
! He has invited several other dog 


ones on the White House lawn.’ \ 


; 


‘D THAT 
ville Courier-J ournal 
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Hubby 


the pup by Never Shakes a Shoulder.—* That’s 


him, 


anxious to hear his story. Over 
a—er—cup of cocoa he told his tal 
NK A WI ; ; 
HE M 1 “Ves he said, “I’ve been quite a per 


sonage in my time; in fact, the cynosurt 


of all eves.” 

His auditor waited in silence 
explanation 

‘I was the tattooed man in the circus 
he 


went on 


ilging vou to that ‘And how did you lose your job?” he 
1 look Lou ( was asked. 
“Public went crazy on moving 


tures,”’ he replied sadly, “and min 


Houston P 


budge!”’ 


have P 


irly everything but Denied the Charge —A:nd Lady 
You should brace up, my poor man 
Remember what vou owe to society 
ow fleas to congre Hol I don’t owe society nuthi 
Birmingham <A lady it do ver tink I’ve been do 





CAN 


T GET 
IX KRONER A POUND?” 


Wh 


brid 











UR KRONER A POUND 
BETTER.” 


IS BETTER STILL!”’—A/lod 











Aye, Aye, Matey! 
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\ ——’ — Where Credit Is Due.— Joe Claborn 


/ ‘ an aa vas in De Witt last week. He said he 
/ A \) ie: was going to bring ve editor some early 

, " vegetable to how vou he could rais¢ 
them without a demonstrator If he can 
spare the time from hunting and fishing 
he may bring then Mrs. Claborne is 
* fine gardener.—De Witt New Era 





\ 
F ° \ \ As a Specimen—* Where in the den 
| \ nition blazes is that new reporter 

Jobbles?” bellowed the city editor 
ee ay / I sent him out to cover a lecture on 





} / \ 2 R as : 
—— / the ‘Missing Link said the assistant 


t\ itor 
Cl caitor 


. | | “You did, ch? Well, I hope you told 


—“— ) him to sit in the rear where he wouldn't 
attract much attention \t a meeting 
of that kind he’s liable to be drafted 








. S An Old Story—TIrate Visitor—M1 
Editor, I’ve been told that you have 


ae l( r 4 T “Yes, sir,”’ replied Farmer Corntossel printed in your sheet that I am _ th 
L~ / ( | I told Josh that no matter how fasci greatest swindler the world has ever 
— = itin’ his know! 


I Greek and Latin might be ( 
o ; he must not let ‘em interfere with kd No, sir! Not in my paper. It 
~ >J see his studvin ‘the traffic regulations.”’ contains only the latest news.—Boston 
a Warshinzgton Star G 


Ephemeral Impressions— [he other 
ight we attended an alumni dinner of the It’s Fasier My boy graduates from The Right Place I called tor a 


De ir Old College and learned a number college this vear and I expe t to take hin littl light on the financial question 
f things besides the fact that we belong into the office with me.”’ said the man in the rural editor’s san 
to a prehistoric class and that our ideas You'll start him at the bottom and tun 


ire old-fashioned and reactionarv to a let him work up | suppose : ‘Well. vor e struck the right place 


legre The thing that impressed us No, I think I'll start him at the top returned the editor. “If there is anything 
nost W s the number of once important and let hin VOTK dow Vi } } ( re¢ light Oo it 1s the hinances B 
tters vhi h we had now entirely lor Sun n lray ; pl 





gotten. A few weeks ago the Louisville 
Courter-J ow isked, most disconcert Scissory Loves Company 





ingly, “Do you remember your class —_—____—_—— 
vell?”’ We tried and tried and couldn't 


Hundreds of times we must have howled 


ourself hoarse on those awe-inspiring sy] 
ibles and now all we can seem to re 


nember is that it ended w th "Rah ‘rah | 
rah!” But that is not We cannot 
remember our class colors. Nor our class | 


notto. if an Nor our class president 





secretary or treasure! Nor what ever 


ecame ol oul ( ip ind fyown No | 
vh t ever be ime ol our class pin our 
ploma, the trophy ve won in the 220 


rd hurdles the Inst ribed baseball 
that won the championship from I. U., ot 
our thesis on “ Archaisms in the Plautine 


Comedy.’ All, all are gone—together 








Youth and the Motor—*“ Are vou 


seeing to it that vour son’s education it \ 





ludes courses of instru tion that will help Bosire_ Wi ws 
him in the busy affairs of life? Passing Shou 











JUDGE at the Play 


proariousl lver 
4} CHATMIUSLY cliv¢ 


HI sincere ind 
tised effort of Mr. Thomas A. Edi 
son to secure intelligent assistance 
New laboratory 
through the subj ction of all 
series of gene ral and unrelated questions 
sed much merriment and 
nar eruption. That so mar 
job seekers have failed to supply the infor 


mation desired by the great inventor, would 


in his famous Jersey 


ipplicants to a 


a coium 


} | 


7 
Vy college-bDre 


has cau 


seem to reflect ingratitude on the part ol 
those who sought him out and left him flat 
upon his ignotum ignolius. To have ap 
proached the grand old man of science with 
hope and fled him empty-headed argues a 
refined and unforgivable cruelty of which 
only collegians are capabk 

But Mr. Edison’s questionnaire has had 
its salutory effect upon the rest of us: it 


has shown up the desperate and | 
depths of ignorance in which 
wallowing since our school-days 


able to bound Id: 


tho without consulting 


the map, not to know the co ponents oO 
INT, or tell off-hand in what countr 
other than Australia the kangaroo flour 
ishes, has convinced us of our mental 
Vacult\ Wi are be low par In average 
intelligence; we are less than the youngest 
schoolboy in our intellectual equipment 


and our shame is deep rooted, eternal 


It is equally disturbing to know 
for the zeal of the newspapers and a few of 
Mr. Edison’s employees who crammed to 
text-book data would 


But the incident sug 


good purpose the 
still remain cryptic 
gests a means by which the wizard of East 
revenge himself upon those 
in the mai 


Orange may 


who claim that n, his questions 


are irrelevant to engineering efficiency and 


the accomplishment of the kind of work he 


wants done in his magician’s cave This 
suggestion is that he demand from his crit 
ics truthful and exact replies to a set of 


though they deal with 


( 
{U 


matters of the stage and the people who 


estions which, 


(Irive it, yet belong in the realm of specu 


let) 


ive science and are particularly related 


to invention, wherein Mr. Edison is 
the acknowledged king-pin Here is the 
proposed questionnaire: 

I Why does David Belasco wear a Ro 
man collar and worship amber lights? 

Who turned the scenia Jose ph Urban 

loose on a he Ipless musical comedy lovil Z 
public f 


3. Name three of Lillian Russell’s hus 


} le? 


Danas 


4. Bound the old Academy of Music. 


s. How did Abraham Lincoln Erlanger 
lose his hair , 
6. How m 
Golden pull off next season? 
>. What is an Olga Nethersole? 
8. Who beside the Shuberts own all the 
theatres in America? 
9. What playwright 
the best actor in the world? 
10. What considers 
best playwright in the world? 
11. When was Frank Bacon struck by 


‘Lighnin’,”’ and what does he know about 


John 


more hits will 





considers himself 


ictor himself the 


2 


bees 
12. Who besides Frank Craven is 
most assiduous pipe smoker and phy sik ally 


the 


periect man on Broadway 4 
Why do other ac tors pe rsist in trying 


13 
to play “Hamlet” now that Walter Hamp 
den has don it? 

14 What does Ceorge M. Cohan do best 


songs, dramas, acting or talk? 

15. How young is Sarah Bernhardt? 

16. Where will a theatre be found large 
enough to hold all the people who want to 
set Maude Adan 
Stage next Fall? 

17. Who was Augustin Daly, Lester Wal 
lack, Pony Pastor? 

18. What are Lew Fields and who shaves 
William Gillette? 

19. Where Louis 
who dramatized him? 

Is Henry E. Dixey above or below 

the Macy line? 

21. What do you mean by a Lotta Crab 


s when she returns to the 


was Mann born, and 


and Gimbel 


trees 
Woods nom de birth? 
Mary Pickford of the 


What is A. H 
3 Who is the 
spoken drama? 
24. Who wrote Jack Hazzard? 
How dry is a Lamb when it gambols? 


gt will note that this list is consider 
ably shorter than Mr. Edison’s origi 

nal and evasive questionnaire. It is 
purposely brief because of the vast amount 
of research nec essary before a true bill can 
be rendered against the culprits. It has 
one strong recommendation to the erudite 
the facts can not be cribbed from a text 
book and those who would qualify lor a 
place in the sun of Mr. Edison’s smile 
must seek learning at the fountain’s source. 
lo those who correctly answer these ques- 
tions Mr no doubt) will award a 
position in his phonograph-testing depart- 
ment counting the circular lines on gutta- 


Edison 


perc ha discs. 


r is doubtful if ever before so many 

well-known stage folk were assembled 
at one time in one place as during the re 
cent Actors’ Equity Show in the Metro 
politan Opera House in New York. The 
big card of the Show was the Shakespearean 
Pageant, and across the vast stage trooped 
the men and women whose names spell the 
immediate history of the drama in Amer- 
ica. Let us pick out a few of these im 
portant persons as they flit by in their 
Shakespearean costumes. 

There is Lillian Russell as Queen Cath 
regal indeed and if somewhat in 
clined to super-plumpness, still the Lillian 
of yore. Wilton Lackaye, a bit pop-eyed 
for the part, but every inch a King Henry 
VIII, treads upon the heels of Maclyn 
Arbuckle the reincarnation of fat Falstaff 
The Macbeth of Tyrone Power is human 
and convincing, but more Irish than Scotch 
Che Benedick of Norman Trevor, despite 
his Elizabethan togs, gives one the impres- 
sion of a modern business man at a mas- 


erine, 


querade. 
Martha 

soul of grace 

thistledown 


the 


Ariel 


Desdemona is 
Tobin’s 
dancing on a tencril 


Hedman’s 
Genevieve 


Is a 
John Cope is King Lear to the life—impe 
rial, impressive. The Malvolio of Sam 


Hardy is a bit of realism from out the 
Alma Reuben’s Cordelia, 
a vision of and light, 
sharp contrast to the bulking and bluster- 
ing figure of Petruchio as realized by John 
Drew. It is difficult to discern beneath his 
weight of wig and whiskers the personality 
of Bruce McRae who pictures Laertes. 
And these are a mere handful out of the 
hundred who took infinite pains to make 
alive the Shakespeare 
gallery. 

Of the men whose impersonations were 
the most telling John Barrymore’s Romeo 
His was 
Lover 


picturesque past. 


sweetness offers 


pictures of the 


made the deepest impression. 
the form and face of The Great 
as the painters and sculptors have limned 
him since Gentle Will’s own day. Nor was 
sister Ethel’s luminous portrayal of ‘The 
Spirit of Equity”’ less beautiful. If a vote 
had been taken upon the popularity of all 
the stars in the pageant unquestionably 
the Barrymore’s would have polled an 
overwhelming majority. Which suggests 
the thought that perhaps these two 

brother and of a long and dis- 
tinguished stage ancestry—are after all our 
leading exponents of the poetic American 
drama. Maxwell, 


sister 























A Bough of Birds from the “Love Birds’”’ Nest 
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Epna LUCE RESTS FROM HEI 


WARBLING WHILE CELEN! 
CRAVEN MAKES READY Té 
BREAK THROUGH HER SHELI 


OF RI 


° ~ 
Jive LYN CAVANAUGH TOYS WITH A PET WOODEN PARROT WHOSE UP- 
KEEP IS INEXPENSIVE AND WHOSE TENDENCY TO PROFANITY IS SU- 
PERBLY RESTRAINED EVELYN ALSOIS OF THE “Love Birps * BROOD. 


Pat Rooney AND Tom DINGLE FURNISH THE LAUGHTER IN “Lovet 

Birps”’ AND ARE HERE SNAPPED DURING AN ANIMATED CONTROVER 

SY OVER THE E1nste1n Tueory. Pat Rooney Is STRONG FOR 

RELATIVITY, HIS FATHER HAVING LEFT HIM A FAMOUS NAME, BUT 

DINGLE SCOFFS AT THE HYPOTHESIS BECAUSE HIS RELATIVES GAVE 

HIM A MONACKER THAT MEANS A SHADY NOOK OR AT BEST A DIN 
NER AT DELs. 
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Deception Justifies Itself 


By Nlyr 


ON 
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LARGI bust king ther Henr eit he He mere lis 
Henry VIII—kinging g ges the Po; s far as England 
thro igh large robus r rm ( himself the head o 
le photop has pp | his hurct The Y g God's re] 
this free la ipparent take re sent ‘ } he sanctions the 
ess b torm the bulk « such fre ree ‘ the new consort 
ers s | ( et set t J ist \ Bol 
pre lecessor Passior S red | \nt la gre but OV ible 
estion Babe Rutt Decept H y I her own true love 
opportunity to circle the base ‘ } s } | ke the most of ne 
cm tr or hatever els { ( rse of time ! 
circk t its ow gait ges t et er SW shbuckling lord 
The pop r or f ent the king | l s fortunate enough 
sed ri ectio!r I | ( gl i I bab girl nstea 1 of 
burst « reenet terpiect the King of England tur 
Another t e these t tent t later flame Jane S« 
(Lrern s, | ‘ ed this { Wife N 
of their perniciou ell, sl And here the ends, with the u 
] ip fort ( \ ( ( r I ce \ cted 
C y elve ‘ ' f ke 1 er successor. of ur 
’ ‘ I r } } ne 5 cours 
g the king ¢ rs pl t t king to the death 
: the hahit ; w Baal al 
est gy our | W he es tl superiorit oO 
cert ‘ echi ] S t phot ‘ 
pl gr y| mucl st ( ¢ he ba stor itsell 
cs so T } y rt | ( S thers a good mal 
r | ! pp s« ( { But e treatment the 
‘ ict ex it é } g e | { vie 
30 « The gy ct s this me The ( ‘ ‘ ess ( the ! sit 
Hur | } ttle reg \ ete ri ‘ K¢ or lt e€ it, ane 
established rule xc 
throws out terpiect Ni ! 
5 a" s | Pictures Worth Watching: 
r ? ’ ry? ry r ‘ r ov ryt 
v*hotog ) pp eg 
. A SENTIMENTAL TOMMY 
lor exploitauio ingies-—bdut st er A photoplay with something of Barri« 
piece DECEPTION 
| t phras Ho A Germar erpiece 
GYPSY BLOOD 
ere enr t he | 
H H VIL "SY BL 
r f ee ention of | 
} ou Holbei i PASSION 
Here court 1 scene Merri Another 
Eng re or less as e've perhaps WAY DOWN EAST 
’ , , then ' bys What ostion An American masterpiece 
DREAM STREET 
‘ ct lake ith wctua I U An attempt at another 
tail I don't ever | g be THE QUEEN OF SHEBA 
cted hist or le or nerth The x eption of an American 
clerk - terpie 
ti ) The male { tie 
THE KID 
ere pron th A Chaplin n rp 
W t Henrv get THE CABINET OF DR. CALIGARI 
. ' t ti . A futurist masterpiece 
es ' A YANKEE IN KING ARTHUR'S 
» ! the Ne) ippel to De COURT 
‘ some e ele bot | ; P Mark Twain amid the scenearists 
shat hathk # r) THE FOUR HORSEMEN 
; , Dran life and incident 
1x lecid to bac t ‘ 1 
Poy _—— — N Y BOB HAMPTON OF PLACER 
ewspaper woul call Wife No Marshall Neilan tries masterpiecing 
rbids the lLVOrce And that doesn’t 








be danged to us It the spitti 
spiritual image of the resolute ssolute 
king himself one with a single le 


- 3S 
f 
J 


he w ints it lone Ro rh ilmost bruta 
it times coarse t times with touches ol 
te lerness e are A tching a portray | 
of life itself When Henry «ct the sil 
houette of I ph, riding o great 
float i pageant gainst the , he 
declares to hir set t] rt he s lor he! 

being king, slips from his place with elab 


orate to be at 


care lesst ess 
Ing she es ashore ind 


vhen he hears that the Quee! V1 


vhen com 


t the time he is much more in love, } 
fainted, he starts up al spills the por 

I ph off his lap onto the 7rass never 
evel stopp g to notice here he f i] 
Oh, that precious Henry is bad egg 
| right but ever nch a king 

For us, the great point n be here 
* Deceptior Ss conc ed a execul 
ul Imost total disregard o hat the 

lake it or leave it iccept it or let it be 
the screen is an instrument of leaders} p 
Un tpably 

Ask people what they vant to | ‘ 
and ther give them what vou underst 


their « xpre ssed Wi ish to be entertainment 


pure and simple—and you get exact 
what vou are after—their money Ine 
dentally n time, thei contempt 

And give people the product of yo 
own best artistic endeavor and 

wth if vou have the necessary ingredi 
ents of ke lership you vill get bot! 


lt 
ul 


ite 


the 


oon j 
mmedl 


money ina respect 


instead of only the 

Without a 
ception” 

Che 
parison offered by 
The Queen ol 
Woman M 


Incidentally 


film as ** De 


from our own film-m 


uestiol! suc h a 


Or ikers, 

be ggars the com 
etiorts 

‘Man 


Four Horsemen” 
elaborate 


Sheba”’ o 


suc h 
r 


as 
irriage 


though Deception 


as 


] 
‘ 
( 


at the American name for a German 
him Is S deceptive is Was Passion’ 
before it It typifies the one thing that 
the film itself lacks (and the lack of which 
gives the film its intrinsic and financial 


touc Sy 


“Where 


value the box-office 


In next week’s JUDG! 


Directors Come From” 

















Sweetening the Pot The Ameri 
can Sugar Refining ¢ ompany today ud 
vanced it price ol refined sugal 5 cents 
1 S 4 POUND liianta Geo j 


And Yet Sensitive Chairman Vol 
stead and Welty clashed several times 
each saving that he had been INSULATED 


by the other i hita (Kay Beacon. 


j An Csamnoi 


Meaning Curly Locks Broadly 
speaking, every woman's life is spent In 
trying to ple ise men She dresses to try 


to catch the masculine eve Because men 


Imire SURLY LOOKS, mil 


re supposed to a 
lions of women sleep v th their hair done 
up in steel knobs that render rest im 
possible Fort Worth Re rd Vi I 
Faust 


1 


4 Chariot of Fire—‘“It was known 
there was a romance between the two but 
their CARRIAGE was a ‘bolt out of the 
blue Vew York Globe Joseph Ech 


/ { 

Pursued by Hosiery I am well 
known ind to be pur ued in this sto kK 
ING fashion causes an irreparable dam- 


ig Vew Orleans Times-Picyune / 
K.W. Baker 


In Topsy-Turvy Land \s hostag« 
he holds her LIveR in his cave, which 
opens by means of an amulet containing 
Spring i «© Dai 


a 


a secret word.”’ 


News J ose ph i Th ym pson ) 


A Wisdéle - Wobble Artist She 


threw her HANDS TO HER HEAD and HER 


FINGERS began to thrum on her chair.” 
L lngele Calif.) Expr Edw 
J. Goin 


Garcons Gorgeous—‘ The lunch was 
served by eight boys, gorgeous in white 
duck jackets and decorated with im 
mens¢ chrysanthemums IN rwo 
COURSES.’ —Herineton Kansas) Sun 

Wilder McCullough 


Qualified Favor—‘‘ Major General 
Leonard Wood, the honor guest at th 
Kiwanis Club meeting at the Ralsto: 
last night, was greeted with DEFEATING 
applause a few seconds after he started 
to speak to the members of the club.” 
Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer-Sun. (EE. VW 


IV ood 





This Week’s Prize “‘Break”’ 
Contributed 
RicHARD A. FLETCHE! 
()) é ( 


4 Live-Stock Phenomenon 


cow, has st I hat h ers at 
I cn neat thi cit believe bn 
1 world’s record LITTE! It 
nounced vester } he | g 
birth t I ele eat: 
young PIss, all health San I 











A Fishy Story—‘At litth 
topped tables some people Ss] 
: 


SOFT-SHAD attendants Dring the bee! 


Los Aj es Record W. B. Chapmay 


Flying Headstones Vile Eprraeu 
Hurled at Ju tice of Peace by Cit 
Marshall in Word Battk H 
Li lima ( 
Lambright 


A Chinese Diplomat He also knows 
the political value of living in a hous 
renting for 22 RATS, it is said lacoma 


Was/ Led ver Geo Bur) 


Ceremonious Surgery Mi Ber 
nard Anderson submitted to an opera 
tion at the Patti Clay infirmary Tuesday 
and is resting comfortably as the Dae 
Register goes to press. Dr. Hume pet 
formed — the CEREMONY. — Richmond 


(Ky.) Register Varion C. McDouele 


Kodaked at the Turn Verein 
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“WHERE HAVE YOU SEEN THAT FACI 
BEFORE Ir’s F. FE. Boyer, or New 
York City.”—P al Culture FOR SEp- 


rEMBER 1920—( J. F. Jordar 








Peelers and the Peal Lights in the 


tore were suddenly flashed on and 


evel cop peeled a keen weather eve for 


the burglar but he wasn't there The 
alarm continued to PEEL its warning 
notes upon the ears Ol the cops ind in 

vestigation w begun to find which 


burglar alarm was striking the thirteentl 


It led to the display window where 


some valuables are kept and following 
1c sound the sleuths of the night found 
not a burglar alarm—but a sTRON 
LUNGED Big Ben York (Pa.) Gazette 
Frank ( Vani 


No Poor Fish Here—* Months passed 
1d ne retrieved his lost fortunes He iS 


now a wealthy FISH PACKED Evans 
Ind.) Pi Paul A. Seiles 


Busy Burglars—*‘ Fred Loomis, in a 
confession given out by the police said 
We worked SIX WEEKS A NIGHT and 
vade it a rule never to make less than 
seven robberies a night Dayton Ne 


L. J. DePor 


Flattering Demotion—‘ The wran- 
ynsists in the fact that a number of 


gle ce 


ulumni are opposed to the affiliation of 
the University with the Mavo foundation 

Rochester on the grounds that the 
Mavo influence has subordinated under 
graduate instruction and that the dea 
j 


of the med 


1 il college has been reduced 
to a POSITION OF IMPORTANCE.’’—S/ 
Paul (Minn Pioneer Press Charles 
kk. Smith, Ji 


Cold Feet, Too?—‘‘Suddenly Ruth 
FEET and left the 


room.’ —919@ ¢ osmo politan, “ Slran 


put her napkin to he 


Time’s Backward Flight—*“ Jeanne 
vas born in Boston When she was 
STILL IN HER 'TEENS her family moved to 
Kansas Citv, where at the age of SEVEN 
she went on the stage in a sto k com 


pany.” —New Yor! ening Mail. (Jeanne 


A Criminal Automobile One 
theory give n cre cle nce both by Mr Bay nes 


and the police is that Mrs. Baynes may 


have been knocked down and killed by an 
automobile and that fearing detection 
the AUTOMOBILE disposed of the body 


V. ¥. World. (Arthur Sanders.) 
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Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


No Robbery 

Siude—Remember that dog I used to 
keep up in my room that howled so 
much 

His Neighbor—I'll say I do 

Sinde—Well. vou won't be bothered by 
him any more; I got rid of him. 

Veighbor—Great stuff—now I can get 
wme sleep! What'd you do with him? 





Rondeau 
HAT maiden blush, so dearly shy, 
Why doth it on her visage lie? 
That self-same color of her cheek 
Has been there most of Junior Week; 
And who may guess the reason why? 


Now should I whisper on the sly 
And set your mind at ease, thereby? 





Siude—Traded him for a _ cornet 
VU ichigan Gargoyle 


SAY, DID YOU EVER KISS A GIRL IN A QUIE 


The reason for it do you seek— 


That maiden blush? 





POT 
\ ES, BUT THE SPOT WAS QUIET ONLY WHILE 
Eats to the Sweet I was kissinc 117." —Amherst Lord Jeff Observe, then, and you may espy 
here was a young woman named Tredd Her gown, which is both low, and high! 
Who didn’t know whether to wed; Cornered At which are darted, so to speak 
She asked the ouija “Do you like to dance in this dark Full many glances, long, oblique .. . 
It said, “Can he fija?”’ corner?” 
I wish I was certain!” she said “No, let’s stop dancing.”—Columbia Well! I’m quite sure that J’d, were I 
Iowa Frivol. Jester. That maiden, blush! 
Fast Color —Mass. Tech. Voodoo. 
The Effect of Environment She Did Yvonne marry a model hus- 
“Say, waiter, is this an incubator band? As in a Glass Darkly 
chicken? It tastes like it?” He—Yes, a sport model.—Lehigh Burr. The absent-minded professor surveyed 
“I don’t know, si! himself in the hair-brush, instead of the 
“It must be Any chicken that has Prom Song mirror. 
had a mother could never get as tough as First Student “Gracious, but I need a shave!” he 
this one is.”—Southern California Wam ’VE got a belle mused.— Washington Sun Dodger. 
pus From New Rochelle, 
Hidden Treasure But boy, it’s some assessment. He Didn’t Rate Much 
Bevo—My, but Jones’s wife is bow-legged. I'll have to sell He—it’s my principle never to kiss a 
Vevo—Well, he didn’t have a chance to My shoes—Oh, well, girl. 
see what he was getting like the chaps What boots a good investment? She—You can’t expect any interest 


of today i i nsin Octe pu 
Second Student 


from me then.—Williams Purple Cow. 





I’m importing Ruth 

From far Duluth. 

From thence she cometh hither. 
But I must act 

With moderate tact. 

(Her mother cometh with’er.) 


Third Student 
I’m having a Jane 
From far Spokane. 
Her name, of course, is Mary. 
I hope she goes 
In evening clothes 
As big as she does on the prairie. 





Chorus 
She’s coming across, 
She’s coming across, 


- ; She’s coming across 
WHAT KIND OF TIME DID you HAVE IN New . “ S45 
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York?’ The country. 
STANDARD TIME.” —Pennsyloania Punch Bowl —Harvard Lampoon. 


“*] CAN'T FIX THIS DARN THING, Now THAT I 
HAVE SWORN OFF CussiNG.”—California Pelican. 











The Label 
By Minna Irvin 
ETTINA lacked the cash, alas! 
lo buy a brand-new hat 


So had to make it all herself ; 
4 


From scraps of this and that 


Ouch! Our Elbow! 
By Jay G. Det 


HE superintendent, male, of the 
insane asylum and the matron in 
charge of the female patients had retired 
to the cellar to enjoy a glass or two of 
it really makes no difference what bev 





But, be ing proud she fooled her frie nds 


erage they quaffed; people who daily In thinking that it came 
bear such serious responsibilities as they From some exclusive fashion-shop 
Of strictly Gallic fame 


do must relax occasionally. 

With a “Here’s how” motion—it 
really makes no difference what he did; 
it is what he said that matters. ‘We 
received a very, very strange case to- 
day; just as funny as it is strange, too.”’ 

The matron in charge of the female 


For she had saved the magic tags 
hat bore the names of those 
Who stand for all most ravishing, 

And costliest in clothes 
So to her home-made turban she 





patients set down her glass and wiped = Prawn by A. B. Water Affixed the silken label 
her spectacles. ‘‘Ahhhhh!”’ she Vethuselah—My pear, HERE IS ANOTHER VERY That once adorned the Paris lid 
TEMPTING OFFI ro oO INTO THE MO ES. 8) second cousin Mabel 


sighed, ‘‘that was good.”’ Perhaps she 
referred to the strange case or per 


haps—it really makes no difference what sigh was of satisfaction, or of sympathy Making Him Muscular 


she referred to; she asked: ‘‘What about for the poor young man who was possessed The doctor says my husband must 

your strange case?”’ by the devil of equality. “I think, rather. exercise, but he positively refuses to take 
“Ah, yes. A young fellow about thirty- that his is a very, very sad case,” she r any. What shall I do?” 

two or three, apparently intelligent, plied. ‘Tell me, what is there about it “Why not get him a hat that will blow 

imagines he is very wealthy. He insistson that is so funny?” off easily on windy days?” 

distributing this fictitious fortune among “Ha, ha,” laughed the superintendent: 

everybody he meets; very conscientious ‘It 7s funny. He thinks he’s Lenine!”’ Decided 

about it; every new acquaintance he makes ‘Jones and I have made a bet, and you 

he alters his figures so that they will be The Impossible Sex are to settle it. I say that 

included. Insists on equal distribution of Sister (to brother who has taken her to “What are the terms of the wager?” 

everything. Very funny case, indeed.”’ see a game of baseball)—What makes you ‘Oh, the loser is to buy a good dinner 
Once more the two of them partook of think I do not understand the game for the three of us I claim that o 

it really makes no difference what. The Brother (disgustedly)—Because you fell ‘‘Nemmine that. I never knew Jones ti : 

matron sighed again. I know not if the in love with the umpire pay a bet. You lose.” 
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Drawn by Ant Hevrant 
How A FELLA FEELS WHEN HE SELLS HIS FIRST DRAWING 
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an aristocratic 
FRENCH IVORY 
CIGARETTE CASE 


t 


set off with flowers or but 





+ terflies or with initia! or 
+ monogram. Oprings open at 
; the thumb’s command 

: Flowers or butterfly patterns 





¢ or plain case with an initial 
t $1: with monogram $1.50. Let 
i your order come quickly! 

; INLAID CO 

i 078 Broad St.. Providence. R. I 
3 
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er Peak System of M 
New Diagram Method I 


Write for Special Terms 
FREI I 

WILLIAM CHANDLER PEAK, M. 8 
Room 161 4737 Broadway, Chicago, Il! 


My Little Old Second- 
Hand Car 


I bs 


\ ' «i ' tcl 
pec 
My litth . 
And. t gh | rave h, part 
S ere p ’, r vet . 
No ‘ I vou disp just oO 
hard-earned pa 
Yet, when driving, | princely I fi 
iw e brougl ore joy ti 


Suitable Arrangement 
Vipp—Turn about is fair pl 


Tuck—Yes, the lawyer and the ta 





Everything About 
Cuticura 
Suggests Efficiency 


Soap,Ointment,Talcum,25c.everywhere. For samples 
odaniant Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden Mass 
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Judgelets 


[' is better to 


in conjugal 
W he Greek 
here is rest 
Whe the « 
vorce-court 
Ask a we 
She w 
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rae atid 
After all it: 


someon wonde r why 
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becomes internal 


vot of all evil 


seeks is a pern 
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CANARIES, TOO, 
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than to have someone 


between a civilized 


d 


ove ot other peopl 's 


‘i 





This Book Free 


**Success in Music and How 
to Win It’’ Sousa and nine other 
world-famous musiciang 
tell how you can quickly learn to play 
saxophone, cornet, trombone, clarinet, 
any band or orchestra in- 
etrument and double your 
income and pleasure. 
Free Trial Any 
Conn Instrument / 
Used by greatest bands 
and solo artists. Easiest 
ofalito play, Send post-/ 
card for free book and 
details of free trial pian. 
Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. 
646 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. 



























ive in her hair What a man seeks is a 
permanent crease in his trousers 
ust take a certai 


Every one ol Is 
imount of back talk from our conscience 


lruth may win in the long run, but a li 


more b th ) 
Danger! 

\ girl loesn’'t re ol rs our - ddl 
initial st for Vern but hen st 
begir ling you | our first , 
vatch out bo She likes vour last one 

Same Faint Heart 

Hoku I wonder what has become of 
the old-fashioned Ly | guish type of 
girl who used to t 

P f She st ( t 0 ly ( spell 
‘ flere +! 


Poetry of Motion 
By une Have you ever noticed that 


bliss always rh itl 


A Soliloquy 
The Lord gave and the Doctor hath 





SHE GLADLY BLOWS HER WEEKLY WAGI 
lo BUY HER DICKEY-BIRD A CAGE. 

















Romance, Realism, Mystery, Adventure— 


Here Is Fiction for Every Taste 


BEAUTY 
By Rupert Hughes 


As Rupert Hughes adds each new vol- 
ume to that group of novels which has 
been called the American ‘‘Comédie 
Humaine” he does two things. He pro- 
vides his readers with a story as thrilling 
and intense as they have ever read and he 
lays bare a cross-section of the life ofour 
country and our times. “Beauty” is a 
mystery story with one of the most orig- 
inal and most daring plots ever carried 
through page after page of tingling sus- 
pense to a conclusion which has every re 
gard not only for the possibilities but the 
You must not miss 
$2.00. 


probabilities as well. 


it. Illustrated by W. T. Benda. 


THE SEVENTH ANGEL 
By Alexander Black 


“In the ‘Seventh Angel’ our author 
writes wisely and very, very well. ... 
Alexander Black is always Alexander 
Black, which is as it should be. The 
‘Seventh Angel’ is vivid—incredibly so. 
It has flashes of great beauty, it has 
flashes of great sordidity. It has flashes 
of great illuminative truth. It is finer 
than ‘The Great Desire,’ which makes it 
very fine. It is a book to place on that 
little shelf where one keeps the novels 
one re-reads. It 1s a novel that your 
children and your children’s children 
will be reading.’’ Robert Garland, in 
the Baltimore News. $2.00. 


THE MADONNA OF 
THE HILLS 
By Arthur Guy Empey 


“Mr. Empey certainly whoops over 
the top again in his first novel . . . the 
story holds one’s attention and has 
scenes of real dramatic quality.”—The 
New York Herald. 


“A tale with plenty of incident, the 
story of a fight . . the struggle of a 
girl against the forces of New York’s 
underworld. The author has tangled up 
the lives of his characters cleverly, and 
his pictures are often vivid and impress 
the reader as realistic.—N. Y. Times. 

“There are bits that make a lump rise 
in one’s throat and tears come to the 
eyes. Itis worth reading.’’—Baltimore 
Sun. $2.00. 


Est. 1817 


STAR DUST 
By Fannie Hurst 


The first novel by this young writer 
already famous for her remarkable short 
stories. Heywood Broun, of the 
New York Tribune, calls it “‘One of the 
best novels of the year. It is not 
only that she writes supremely well, but 
she can make the reader see her persons 
as well as hear them.” In speaking of 
“Star Dust”’ the Boston Transcript says 
“Our clearest and deepest conviction is 
that Fannie Hurst should write more and 
more novels. If it is permissible to 
speak of the promise of one who has so 
abundantly proven her ability, I should 
say that at no time of her career has Fan- 
nie Hurst exhibited fairer promise than 
at the present moment.”’ Ask for Fannie 
Hurst’s first novel. $2.00. 


THE SILVER SIXPENCE 
By Ruth Sawyer 


To an ever increasing number of nor- 
mal Americans of healthy tastes the pub- 
lication of a new novel by Ruth Sawyer 
is an occasion for rejoicing and thanks- 
giving. Of her latest the New York 
Times Book Review says: “ ‘The Silver 
Sixpence’ is a novel whose characters are 
sane and upright and clean. It is like 
a whiff of clean fresh air straight out of 
the country, blowing down slummy city 
streets. There are charm and beauty 
and sparkle upon the surface of the nar- 
rative, and underneath a serious, solid 
conception of life and character . . . real 
insight into the depths of human nature.”’ 
Illustrated. $2.00. 

ON SECRET SERVICE 
By W. N. Taft 

Twenty-four rattling good detective 
stories, based on actual explo%s of our 
Secret Service operatives. The narra- 
tor is one Bill Quinn, ex-Secret Service 
man, whose name both marks and sug- 
gests the actual source of the author’s 
material. Don’t miss these tales of 
smugglers and moonshiners and coun- 
terfeiters and foreign spies and the men 
who shadow and run them down for the 
United States Government. They are 
thesort that make you forget to go to bed. 
The Boston Post calls them the “best 
collection of short detective stories that 
has been published for a long time.”’ 
$2.00. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


THE MYSTERIOUS RIDER 
By Zane Grey 


This new novel is the masterpiece of a 
master story-teller. Never has Zane 
Grey written a finer, truer, more dramatic 
tale than this. He knows his West and 
he knows his people; he is blood brother 
to his own hardy characters. He is 
America’s most popular living author. 
Read ‘“‘The Mysterious Rider’’—you will 
no longer be susgprised that over 160,000 
copies have been sold in the last four 
months. ‘In this novel of the moun- 
tain regions of Colorado there is not one 
dull page. From cover to cover it is 
throbbing with life, color, action.” —WN. Y. 
Evening Post. $2.00. 


SCATTERGOOD BAINES 
By Clarence Budington Kelland 


If you haven’t met Scattergood yet 
you are missing something worth-while. 
The things this shrewd, witty Yankec 
philosopher says are becoming part of 
the American language. John W. 
Davis, Director of the Department of 
Education of New York City wrote to 
the publishers: “‘I enjoyed it to the full. 

I have just finished reading it for 
the second time. Scattergood is a won- 
derful combination of Socrates and 
David Harum, and when he begins to 
wiggle his toes and think aloud he injects 
some of the wisdom of Solomon into his 
remarks.”” Make Scattergood’s  ac- 
quaintance—he is a charming compan- 
ion. $2.00. 


THE FILM MYSTERY 
By Arthur B. Reeve 


Craig Kennedy, scientific detective and 
the successor of Sherlock Holmes as the 
leading light of his profession, undertakes 
a case which leads him into the heart of 
the moving picture world. Actors and 
actresses you know are among the char- 
acters in this tale of mystery and in- 
trigue, and the background of studios 
and arc-lights is authentic. The New 
York Times says: “It is not often a 
novel is presented containing two power- 
ful elements of interest. That is one rea- 
son why this book is likely to prove one of 
the most popular in the whole Craig Ken- 


nedy series.”” $2.00. 


New York 


**104 Years of Good Books”’ 

















Mrs. Margaret Sanger the great birth 
control advocate, and her two sons 


*““WOMAN ano tne 
NEW RACE”’ 


By Margaret Sanger 
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The Secret Revealed 
By C. H. Ma 


WELL-KNOWN 


rector was seated in the 


motion picture di 
lobby of his 
hotel, when a stranger dropped into a chair 
beside him. 

‘Do you know, 
effusively, ‘tha 


Mr Blank “ he be in 


t vour latest picture is the 


greatest production of the season Take 
that snow scene, for instance. It is the 
most realistic thing I ever Why, no 
body but an expert could tell that snow 


from the real thing.”’ 


| 


He paused and leaned toward the direc- 
tor . 

‘‘Would you mind telling me, old man, 
you used to produce that snow 
effect?” 

“No, I don’t mind telling you,” replied 
the director. “But you must give me your 
word and honor as a gentleman not to 
divulge the secret.” 

“Oh, certainly,” exclaimed the inquisi 
tive one; “that is understood.” 

“Well,” said the director, lowering his 
voice to a confidential whisper, “‘we used 


what 


snow 


With Years Comes 
Wisdom 


By Berton Bratey 


WHEN I was the merest stripling 
Without any cultured taste, 

verse by Kipling 

And said, in my youthful haste 
‘Oh, here is a mighty master! 

\ poet whose beat and swing 
“— s blood in the veins run faster, 

all of the bards he’s King!” 


I reveled in 


But now that my mind is older 
(nd now that my sense has grown, 
And now that my blood runs colder, 
I’m finally forced to own 
That what I remarked, a stripling, 
And little enough I knew) 
Regarding the work of Kipling— 
Was perfectly just and true! 


Of Course It Does 
Walton—Do you consider it right for a 


girl to bathe au naturel? 


Galton—It depends upon one’s viewpoint. 


What a Family! 
Why have you never married? 
It’s hereditary in my family. 


Rub 
Dub 
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— 
Your Car 


The price of some cars 
has down—that of 
others has gone up. 


come 


Which car will give you 
100% value for your needs? 
The best car made might 
not your require- 
ments as well as a cheaper 


serve 


one. 

You expert 
advice free of charge. If 
car and will 


can have 


you want a 
fill out this coupon com- 
furnishing addi- 
of 


pletely 


tional details your 


needs, if necessary—you 
the unbiased 
the Motor De- 
of LESLIE’s 
This 


made availa- 


can obtain 
service of 
partment 
WEEKLY. 
is now 


free ser- 
vice 


ble to readers of JUDGE. 


COUPON 
Haroitp W. Stauson, M.E. 
Manager, Motor Department e 
Lestie’s WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


I am considering the purchase of a car 
to cost about $.. - and am espe- 
all nler ‘d nm One he TrTTT TT 
sivfaie bree Ae Elance ee eR ee (make) 

: (type) 
My requiremen or a car ar follows 
Capac Ses eceee 
Typ d 
; self 
Iriver nd ar f r by wiih ti > 
I , : chauffeur 
Kind of road r which car would be 
used —e I have 
owned other cars of the following makes: 


The following cars of 
the type in which I am 
handled by dealers in my territory...... 


approximately 
interested are 


Please advise me as to the car best 
uited to my requirements. 




















oar = sensi 
Pb i? 





Drawn by Cuesrer I. Carve 


Oprortune: Just THen THE Fire Depart- 


MENT Went By. 


If Dreams Came True 
By P. A. Conno.ty 


[' dreams came true. Ah, then some 


clime, 

WHere Summer lingers overtime, 
Would find me on some shaded shore 
With rod and line and book, no more, 

Save you to make my bliss sublime. 


No more of city’s soot and grime, 
No more of strife and greed and crime— 
Instead sweet Nature’s soft encore, 
If dreams came true. 


I'd sleep on banks of fragrant thyme, 
And waken to the hare-bell’s chime; 
My soul I'd fill with woodland lore 
From beech and oak and sycamore. 
Ye gods, I'd give my last thin dime 
If dreams came true. 


A Midnight Marauder 
By J. G. MacKenty 


T was still, that sort of stillness which 

makes one almost wish that there would 
be a crash or a loud scream just to end that 
feeling of a vacuum upon one’s ears. The 
darkness was Stygian except for a small, 
dirty, pearl-colored glow, which upon 
closer observation proved to bea tiny barred 
window high up above the floor. Some 
one was coming. A heavy door slammed 
above and there were unsteady footsteps 
upon loudly complaining stairs. A dark 


form entered and moved stealthily across | 


the floor. Suddenly there was a ghastly 
sound of flesh being bruised against a 
hard object, a cry of pain, a vile, vituperous 
oath. Low mutterings, heavy breathing, 
echoed through the vault. 

A match sputtered and cast a feeble 
glow; there was a long hiss, the match 
blew out immediately. Another one was 
struck, but it broke and its tiny flame came 
to swift death upon the damp floor. The 


| 


hissing continued. A third match was | 


successful, and the gas blazed up—showing | 














“|. places far apart are brought together, to the present convenience and advantage 
of the Public and to the certain destruction, in time, of a host of petty Jealousies, 
n 


blindnesses and prejudices, by which the Public alone have always 


sufferers. 


From Charles Dickens’ Preface to Pickwick Papers. 


The Advance 


of Understanding 


Even romance of sixty brief 
years ago could not imagine the 
great advance heralded by the 
passing of the stage coach. The 
railway and telegraph were 
coming into their own; but the 
telephone had not been so much 
as dreamed about. 


Yet the wise men of that day 
saw the imperative need. They 
saw the value of every step 
which brought people into 
closer communication with each 


other. They knew this to be 


the one way to increase under- 











father getting another quart from the pri 
vate-stock closet behind the furnace. 


Very Likely 
Mrs. Smith—The De Brassiers must be 
going to give a house party. 
Mr. Smith—What makes you think so? 
Mrs. Smith—She has had a man all day 
demonstrating a vacuum cleaner. 


Big Game 
“What sport did you go in for at 
college ?”’ 
“Her name was Lily.” 


29 


standing; and to eliminate the 
“host of petty jealousies, blind- 
nesses and prejudices, by which 
the Public alone have always 
been the sufferers.” 


Then came the telephone. 
And with its coming time and 
distance are swept away and a 
hundred million people are 
made neighbors. 


Places far apart are brought 
together by 34,000,000 con- 


versations a day over the Bell 
System. 


“BELL SYSTEM’ 
AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed toward Better Service 








Dis- and En- couragement 
By Wirsur M. Myer 


AID a flapper who lives up in Me. 
Don’t you DARE ever kiss me an. 
If this warning you heed, 
You will not know, indeed 

Quite enough to come in, out the rn. 


A Roast 
He—Does the new girl know how to 
cook? 
She—She knows how to make one’s 


blood boil. 

















LESLIE'S 


Now on Sale 


Printed in an easy-to- 
read size and contain- 
ing the work of the 
best authors obtain- 
able. Every subject 
new and timely. 

No money will be 
spared in making this 
Magazine the best 
Weekly in America. 

LESLIE’S will have 
the following for fre- 
quent contributors: 


Arthur Ruhl 


who is well known for 
Special Articles on Timely 
Subjects. 


Hereward Carrington, 


Ph.D. 


famous writer on Science. 


W. E. Hill 


known everywhere for his 
Newspaper Illustrated fea- 
ture ‘Among Us Mortals.” 


Albert Rosenthal 
of Philadelphia, who is 
painting a series of portraits 
of famous Americans, ex- 


clusively for LESLIE'S. 


“Your Dad 
Always Reads It” 


and you had better ask your 
Newsdealer to reserve 
your copy, 


Now on Sale Every Tuesday 
by all 


Live Wire Newsdealers 


Fifteen Cents a 
Copy 














THEIR 


Have They Ever Rented 
Your Cottage? 


By Corinne Rox 


KWELL SWAIN 


HE tenants who send the S. O. S. for 

the plumber twice a week, and who 

are unable to grasp the selective draft SVS 
tem of the stove? 

Che sweet, spirituelle lady with a line of 


uplift conversation, who uses the cooking 


dishes over a smoky wood fire, and leaves 
their coating of sooty fur for some one else 
to clean off? 

Che fussy pers 
of complaints and requests for extras; she 
breaks the only beautiful 
lampshade in the house and forgets to men 


m with the daily budget 


usually really 
tion it? 

The man who leaves all the furniture 
changed around, nails up weird, amateur 
shelves everywhere, and puts clam-shells 
around all the flower beds? 

The baby with a penchant for bread and 
syrup, who has apparently spent the sum 
mer learning to tell the furniture from the 


walls by the touch system? 


IDEALS 


The cheery soul who leaves a lot of little 
things behind him, to be sent home parce 
post, and who moves out just before a 
northeast storm. leaving two windows 
open and a veneered rocker on the pore h? 

rhe family of dear healthy boys who 
cut initials all over the pore h railings, and 


chop down the one surviving sapling? 


Language Lessons 
Teacher—Let each member of the class 
write a sentence using the word ‘“‘peruke’”’ 
in its correct sense 

And this is the sentence Tommy 
produced 

“My cousin clerks in a music store and 
instruments at 


Tucker 


sells Hawaiian musical 


ten dollars per uke. 


A Night of Terror 
Wiss Debut—I1 dreamed last night, Mr. 
Scribbler, that I was reading vour scenarios 
Mr. Scribbler—Indeed! you flatter me 
highly, I am sure 
Miss Debut—I don’t know about that 


I remember that I tried with all my might 
to wake up and couldn't. 





Drawn by Paut Remy 
“WHat’s THE MATTER, MisTER?”’ 
Struggling Fat Mar 


I Was Foot Enovucu to Eat a Coupte or SANDWICHES 


tn Tuts Littte Crock anp Now I C-c-can’t G-c-cet Out! 


an 








The Injustice of It! 


By Batre.y Loomis 


AN Editor was drowsing 
2 Over a manuscript 
Entitled mystifyingly, 


“The Search for the Tan Ewe’s Crypt.’”* 


*N. B. (For the very young) It had to 
be, so you see, for the sake of a rime. 


When he suddenly bethought him of better 
things to do, 
So he swung his typer toward him and 
wrote to me or you 
He wrote how wise he thought you, or 
else how funny me, 
And we, or whichever of us it was, re 
ceiving it felt D. T 


iN.B. (For the old-timers) It seems a 
pity to let D. T. drop out of the world’s 
best literature just because its historic 


cause has droppe 1 out of life 


Wherefore you sat you down and wrote, or 
else it was I that did, 
The wisest thing you ever, or my quip 
blew off the lid 
Then we, or whichever of us it was, come 
to think, I believe ‘twas both, 
Despatched our wit and wisdom to that 
editor, who quoth, 
“Ha! These are what I was waiting for! 
and mailed us ea¢ h a check 
That, while it dis ippointed us, made each 


ot us eat a peck T 


tN.B. (For the more mature) When a 
writer gets a check, even if it is for less 
than he had hoped it is more than he ex 


pected, and hence, his appetite improves 


Now this is the point 
And the reason why 
I feel there is something out of joint 


He paid us for our writing; 
But I'll Jay an illegal fizz 
rhat neither of us is fighting 
For a chance to pay him for his! 


Egg View News Notes 
By Lesure Van Every 
WING to recent heavy rains, and a 


horse-shoe pitching contest, the road 
by the grocery was closed to traffic Sun 
day afternoon 

Sherm Spoor is temporarily not playing 
with the local band. His wife, Myrt, got 
his sliding trombone out of kilter, using it 
for a clothes-stomper on wash-day 

Button Edgin, who laughed extra loud 
over one of Tink Nitz’s jokes this morning, 
made a mystery of the occasion by not try 
ing to borrow half a dollar from Tink 

The failure of the driver of a high 
powered automobile to reduce its speed 
yesterday, resulted in a reducing of Sherm 
Spoor’s dog-tax. 

A stranger suspicioned of being a 
burglar got loose from Lem Bushnell, our 
marshal, in the pitch dark Tuesday night. 
Lem, who fired a pistol, shot straight 
enough, but not in the right direction. 










Three 
Types— 
Regular. Safety, 
Self-Filling, 
$2.50 to $250.00 


at best dealers 


Regular Type— Because 
it has the largest ink ca- 
pacity, is for those who 
expect to do a great deal of 
writing at one time. 


Safety Type— The perfect vacation 


pen because it can be carried in pocket, 
purse or bag, without the slightest dan- 


ger of leaking. 


Self-Filling Type—Fills automatically from 


any ink supply. 


Each and every Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen is made to 
represent the highest standard of quality and efficiency in a 


fountain*pen. Insist upon the genuine 


Selection and service at best stores everywhere 


L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 
24 School Street, Boston 


129 So. State Street, Chicago 


Make 
Waterman’s 


Fountain Pen 


Your Vacation 
Companion 

















Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen turns all outdoors 

into a convenient place to write. 

It frees you from the slavery of a desk or 
inkwell and enables you to do your necessary 

social or business correspondence without 

the sacrifice of one precious moment 

of your vacation. 


There is a size of holder to fit 


comfortably any hand, and a 
point that suits perfectly 
every individual charac- 
ter of handwriting. 


Your dealer will as- 
sist you in mak- 
ing a proper 
selection. 


17 Stockton Street, San Francisco 
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Mountain Dewdrops 


HE parson of a church in the moun- 
tains of Virginia was conducting his 
third revival for the year. ‘‘ Mourners” 
were hard to procure, and he hit a novel 
inducement for bringing sinners and back- 
sliders into the fold: One gallon of good 
Virginia moonshine to those who made a 
profession of faith; a half gallon to those 
who had professed and _ backslided; a 
quart to all those who had gone back in 
to the world for the second time, and so 
on down the line 
Uncle Bill Judson, a well-known char- 


acter who had to be worked over anew 
every revival, was being urged to come up 
to the penitent’s bench and make another 
start Uncle Bill spat out his tobacco 
wad, ejaculating, “‘’Tain’t no use, parson, 
‘cause I'd only get about a spoonful 


A Sad Undertaking 

“Ts Miss Scribbler still trying to | 
photoplay writer?” 

“No, she gave it up because she found 
it too sad an occupation.” 

“Sear” 

“Yes. You see, rejection slips always 
made her cry.”’ 


ca 
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lections. We pay all shipping charges. 
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DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


M ailed free ’ ar 

America’s the Aut! 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO.., Inc., 
Dog Medicines | 118 West 31st Street, New York 

















The Ram-Lamb and the 
Telepathic Sneeze 


By Bexyamin De Casseres 


( oke U ake s the Vayor Go 


W. 


pajamas 
to ply their musical 
windows of their sweethearts when their 
brothers and fathers were wrangling over 
the kitty down at the village boozorium 

But along came the Blue-La 
morality and the Anti-Noise Sox iety for the 
Extinction of ‘Sound and finally put the 
troubadours on the skids. One, however, 
survives in our country—Vachel Lindsay, 
who goes from town to town chanting his 


talking of the good old 
days the troubadours—you 
know, those in 
and clock-work socks that used 
wheezes under the 


wert 
ol 


fellows colored 


W cops of 


wonderful free-verse negro poems and his 
‘Daniel Jazz.” Up to date Vachel has 
edged through somehow, and he finally 
collected enough oboles to celebrate in a 
wonderful book his native city (‘The 
Golden Book of Springfield”; Mz aii 


& Co. 
He tells us about the Springfield of 
2018. Slip Slap Kopensky is Mayor of 


the Illinois city in that time, and he is the 
same sort of old rooster that we know today 
He gets hisn, just as they did 


Money and 


is Mayors 
in the palmy days of 1918. 


“STAMMERING| 


ifs Gause and Gire ** 


You can be quickly cured if you stammer. Send 10 
cents, coin or stamps, for 288 page cloth bound book on 
Stamme ring and Stuttering It tells how I cured my- 
self after Stammering and Stuttering for 20 years 


SEMAN H. BOGUL. 3205 Bogue Budéiag, 11478. St., Inbanapels 














whiskey are buried in underground vaults 


being the most precious things known. 
A cocaine ring runs the town. There are 
flying-machine battles staged like the 
Willard-Dempsey go. Saturday after- 
noons still being a legal holiday, they are 
given up to lynching bees. 

All of which proves that human nature 
is going to be human nature for some time 
in spite of the Reform Element. A great 
book by a great writer. 


Should Babies Bootleg? 


ISTEN, my children, and you shall 
4 hear: 
For whether the strikers declare it 
a strike 


Or the bosses declare it a lockout, 
We are sure in advance the public’s one 
chance 

Is to put up its chin for a knockout. 

The public is always the goat. What- 
ever is done the Public is “done.” So Jim 
Montague, being one of the Public, puts 
up a stiff kick in his book, “More Truth 
Than Poetry” (George H. Doran Com- 
pany). 

Sometimes Jim gets used to being the 
goat and gets cheery a bit. Should the 
drinking habits of babies be regulated? 
he asks. Why? I reply. I was not 
born under the Sign of the Fish, but under 
the constellation of pink ele- 
phants and musical cobras. I was brought 
up on light wines—and hope to die of home 
brew. And reading further into Jim’s 
poem ‘“‘The Baby’s Booze” I find that the 
troubadour of the World agrees that all 
babies should be brought up on alcohol. 
SO 


™« orpio 


‘If baby finds he cannot dine without 
a glass or two of wine, some good cham- 
pagne might clear his brain; but heed this 
timely warning: If ever he’s allowed to 
drink the fifteen-cents a quart red ink 
before he goes to his repose, he'll have 
a head next morning.” 

And there is much else and other in this 
joyful book that is more fun than poetry— 
and if you loved old ’Gene Field, some of 
the verse in Jim’s book will remind you. 


The Inside of a Downfall 


OME years ago I landed in good old 
Mexico with a ten-spot in my pocket. 
I was 4,302 miles from the Gay Pink Way. 

did not Espafiol—except for one word. 
That word was “‘cerveza’’, which means 
beer. The first sign my eye focussed on 
was a saloon on the Calzada de Dirk with 
a sign out, “‘Coney Island.”” Me for it. 
Well, there was One-Tooth Mike as big as 
life with a gun peeping peacefully out of 
each pocket. He used to fling the suds 
on the Bowery. Some meeting and some 
brew! 

With each revolution I noticed that the 
quality of the beer declined, until Carranza 
Springfield-rifled his way into the Palace, 
when the beer got near—all the breweries 
had fortresses of Presidential 
candidates. 

But along comes Sefior Jorge Vera 


become 








SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE— 


USTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M.D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
What every young husband and 
Every young wite should know 
What every parent should know 
Cloth binding 320 pages — many illustrations 


‘able of or T_ commentat tions, 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 609. Winston Bidg., Phila. 


FREE BOOK LEARN PIANO! 


— Interesting Free Book 


ows how you can become a skilled 
player of of piano or organ in your own 
one- ost. 





$1.00 


Post 


Maled 





id 
in plain 












er 

Dr Guinn’ s famous Written Method is 
endorsed by leading musicians and 
heads of State Conservatories. 
cessful 25 years. Play chords at onc 

sons Sec entific ye ye 4 
For beginners or teachers, 
ite today for 


— 


and complete piece in ever 


eas) to understand. 
old or young 
64-page free bool - 


Fully "iustrated 
free. iploma granted. Wr 
“How to Learn Piano or Organ.’ 


& QUINN Geepewraresy, 
Studio JW-26, sve Columbia Boston, 25, Mass. 


Estafol and tells me in a black book 
(‘‘Carranza and His Bolshevik Regime”; 
Wayside Press, Los Angeles, Cal.) that 
Carranza wasn’t all that his whiskers made 
him like. My theory about the 
downfall of that sombrero is that he caused 
all the breweries to be turned into bar 
racks. The Mexican people got peeved 
Their beer was gone, and as Mexico is a 
liberty-loving country and organizes a 
Boston tea-party every day, the old man 
had togo. Your Mexican may be a rough- 
neck, but he isn’t a milk-sop. 


look 


see? 


Verbal Varnish 
“Please give me an absolutely truthful 
criticism of my work,” begged the young 
artist of his elder friend. 
“All right,” agreed the other, 
fore I do, let me say it is good.” 


“but be 
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There Are People Who 
Still Imagine 


By Henry Fisuer 


"THAT directors say ‘“‘please’’ for any 
thing they want accomplished. 

That the cashier in the movie box-ofiice 
isa ‘‘natural’’ blonde 

That movie actors own all the cars they 
are photographed in 

That every star autographs her own 
photo. 

That every policeman in Los Angeles is 
cross eyed 


That Chaplin receives a million a year 








If you don’t read Film 
Fun you don’t get all 
‘the movie news 


The June issue now be 
ing sold by your newsdealer 


See the pictures of Coming Stars. 

Read what the Present Stars are 
doing. 

See how they do it on the other side 
of the world. 


You get everything in Film Fun 
for 20¢ 
At your nearest newsdealer, NOW 














That ‘‘X-Ravs’’ means a_ ten dolla 
increase in the star’s salar 
That bathing beauties know how to 


iB 
swim. 
That the company embarks for the 
Sahara when a desert scene is called for 


That the theatre-owner is an expert 
critic. 

That the sun in Hollywood shines 36 
days in the year 

That an extra has the greatest chance in 
the world of becoming a star 

That the dynamite bomb automatically 
removes the comedian’s suit allowing his 
_ eo 


That theirs is the only scenario worth 


to remain untouched 


reading. 


The Jokesmith’s Home 

Vell—What do you want of an old 
fashioned broom when you have this 
elaborate vacuum-cleaning system? 

Belle—Oh, just to have in the house in 
case of quarrels! 

Say It with Powers 

Niece Nippon 
son for not agreeing to a naval holiday 

Uncle Sam—Yap! 


Have you any real rea 


Half-Way 
Diner—Waiter, bring me a demi. 
Waiter—Yes,sir. Tasse or monde? 


| long list of » ess ful 
| evidence of what YOL 
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| Made of Imported Havana 
| Picadura, from our own 
plantations in Cuba 

| same quality tobacco used 
in |5ccigars. They’re not 
pretty, no bands or decora 
tions, but you don't smoke 
looks. Customers call them 


| “Diamonds in the Rough.”’ 


Send money with order or pay 
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NONE SOLD fuvy ‘ch 


at This Price and Not More 
| Than 100 to One Smoker 
Money refunded if you don't re- 
ceive at least double value 
When ordering specify, mild, 
| medium or strong. Your check 
| accepted. Our references, Dun 
or Bradstreet’s or any Bank, 


To Each Purchaser ¢),,',°° 


Genuine Havana Seconds, we will ex- 
tend the privilege of ordering, for $1.25 
additional, one of Edwin's “SAMPLE 
CASES” containing one sample cigar 
each of our 12 Best Sellers all Bar- 
gain Vales — priced up to $30.00 per 
100. Include this in your order — it's 
the biggest sample value ever offered. 





When Ordering, Please 
Mention Judge: Thank You! 
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TEAL 
2332-2358 THiro Avenue 


Largest Mail « New Yorx City 


Order Cigar House In The World. 


‘*Nuff Sed!’’ 
By kK. Rea Ou! 
H, Mary was 
With artless, wide blue eyes 
And when she motored with her Ned, 


They seemed so wondrous wis 


winsome maid, 


Chose ( ves! 


‘To show youl skill,’ her lover cried, 
‘Would be easy, I do feel 
Pray tell me, dearest, can you drive 
With one hand on the wheel 
Some thrill! 


lanced in her eves 


\ naughty smile « 
As Mary bowed her head 
‘I can not drive with just one hand 
But I can stop,” she said 
Oh, Ned! 
Copy This Sketch 
i Ma “ rt 


me 


$30.00 to $ )} Or More per week 
were trained b iy personal in 

: A 
dividual k msby mail, Landon 
zinal 


rig 


Picture Charts nm 
drawing easy to leart 


6¢ i amps for sample 





lease state your age 


The Landon School 
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The hundreds of New Words coined during the Great World War like Kultur, paravane, 
questionnaire, Soviet, Spartacan, Poila, fourragere, Anzac Biographical Entries like Edith 
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OCCUPATION STATE 


Our price only $22.50 on instal- 
ment payments. Or send $20.00 
with the coupon if you want to 
save the cash discount of $2.50. 

We prepay delivery chacges. 

Money back if not satisfied. 

NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BAR- 
GAIN. 
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ADDRESS 





| Again the Green Monster 
| (Successful women should not marry. Their 
husbands might get jealous.—News Note.) 


By I 1 Tor CHI Hancock 


USAN, hear these mournful numbers, 
Wrung from this devoted breast, 

While your fancies take their slumbers, 
And your Muse is safe at rest 

I should like you to remember 
How a fatal deed was done 

Near an altar last November 

rhirty-one! 


r 


lime, in fact, is slipping o’er us, 
Tis a year ago today 

Since we heard the Bridal Chorus 
Start us on our wedded way. 

You had brains, and health, and money, 
I had earned a little, too 

Writing verses short and funny 


Same as you! 


Later, when the bill-and cooing 
Ended, and we settled down 
lo a systematic suing 
Of the editors in town 
How your coffers kept on filling 
rhrough the brilliance of your rhyme, 
While I scarcely earned a shilling 
All the time! 


When our servant mocked her master, 
Finding him so penniless, 
When she scorned the poet-aster 
For the full-blown poetess, 
Though I bore my griefs as well as 
I was able, was it not 
lime to get a wee bit jealous? 
Well, I got! 


But I found, although the Muses 
Showered their ‘aie st quips on you, 
That your talent had some uses, 
rhat your heart was still as true 
Yes my dear be good and clever 
Pride has had a pleasant fall 
For I'll give up verse, and never 


Work at all! 


Knew He Could Play the 
Part 
By C. Hi. Maarn 
PrATTERED and forlorn-looking 


. hobo, who in some mysterious manner 
had managed to sneak onto the location 
sidled up to the motion-picture director 

“Brother,” he asked huskily, “do you 
buy motion-picture ideas?” 

“Sometimes,” replied the director, gaz 
ing askance at his unwelcome visitor 
‘Have you an idea?” 

“IT have,” responded the hobo eagerly 
“A great, a wonderful idea—an idea that 
will make us all immensely wealthy. All 
you have to do is to film William J. Walker 
breaking the world’s eatin’ record.”’ 

‘And who is William J. Walker?”’ asked 
the director 

“Sir,” replied the hobo hungrily, “he 
stands before you, eager to begin the first 
rehearsal.” 

































Seven Good Reasons 


Why You Should Be a Regular Investor in 
Treasury Savings Securities 










Denominations: Issued in popular denominations: 25c 
Thrift Stamps; $1 Treasury Savings Stamps; $5 War 
Savings Stamps and $25, $100 and $1000 Treasury 
Savings Certificates. 





Cannot Depreciate: Treasury Savings Certificates not 
subject to market fluctuations; increase in value each 
month. 


Readily Redeemed: Money returned in emergency. 


Safeguarded: Registration feature protects holder of 
l'reasury Savings Certificates against loss by fire, 
theft and burglary. 


Fair Interest: Interest at 4% compounded quarterly 
if held to maturity, or about 444% yield. 


Tax Exempt: Carry valuable tax exemption privileges. 


Short Term: The 1921 issue matures January 1, 1926. 





Invest your savings in Treasury Savings 
Securities regularly. 


For Sale at Banks and Post Offices 
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“You don’t believe in signs, do you, Cuthbert?’’ 











